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VVorſhipfull, /zliam Gowre, 
Eſquie, 


LR, Iknowyou, and inthat your 

FM worth, which I honour more then 

WE orcatneſle ina Patron : This Co- 

1&4 medy comming forth to take the 

RMSE yr ;n1 Summer,delireth to walke . — 
ynder your ſhadow : The World oweth a per- 

petuall remembrance to your name, forexcellen,. 

cy in the Mulicall Art of Poelte, and your {ingu-. .; 

larindgement and afteQion to it, haneencoura- 
ed me to this Dedication, in which I cannot: 

rranſpreſle beyond your Candor, Ir hath paſſed 

the Stage; and i doubr not but from you ir ſhall 

receiuea kinde welcome, fince you hane beene: 


pleas d to acknowledge the Ancher 
LOuLs, 


070400), $44 676 T| x 00 LL L127 Te 


infe0- £26: 
4 Sit” 1ebn Belfavre; 
/ Beauford,3 paſſionate loner of 
bs Gratiang. 
/ Marwoed, friend to Beauſord, 
2 Ramwboxe,a thin Citizen, 
5 Lodama fat Gentleman. 
£ Juſtice Zandby, 
7 Captaine Lanaty. 
(Iſaac, Sir 1ohns man, 
-/ Haxer,a young Gentleman, louet 
rr ivr Ot raftreſle lane. 
nx lo Camelion, Rawboncs man, 


Phyfician Surgeon 
Keeper Seruants, 
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dINCS, 


Richard Perkins 


* CMirchaelBowyer, 


Iohn Sumpner, 

VV illiam Robtus. 
William $herleck. 
Anthony T urner. 
VV illiam Allin. 

William Y V ilbrahame 


Tohn Yope 
| doh Dobſon, 


// Gratiana, Sit Johns Daughter. 
/2 Jane, Iuſtice Landtycs daughrer, 
2 Milliſcent, Caraona's daughter, 
4 Car aena, 


Scene 
Srd.” Heilfares house b Park 


— 


Hugh Clarke 

John Page. 7 

Faward Roger's 
 Tymothy Read, © 
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Enter Sir loby Belfare,and 1[aac his man, ſeruant: bringing 
in P/ on1/10n, 


Bel are, | 
El! done, my Maſtcrs,yec beſtirre your ſelues, I ſee we? 


 ihail feaſt to morrow, 
Ser, Your woithip ſhall want no Wood-cockes at 


Ys - Sony 
[/s. Thou haſt as many as thou canſt carry, and thirteene to 


the laſt dozzn, Bel, 1ſaec? Iſa. Sir. 
Be/. Haue you beene carefull to inuite hols ieicnds yo had 


dirction for ? 
1a. Yes fir, I haue hs a continuall motion cuer fi ace I riſe, 
T hae got ſaid my prayers today. 
Bel. We ſhall wantno gueſts then. 
1/a. Thave commanded moſt on 'em. Bel, How fir ? 
1/4. T ba bid em fir, there's two in my liſt, will noc faile to 


dine w cc. 
Bel. Whoare they ? 
1/a. Maker Ranboxe, the young viurer. 
Bel, Oh hee's reparted a good Troncher mat, 
He has a call ftomacke, he ſhall be welcome. 
Iſa. They fay, he bas made an Obligation tethe Dincll, if e- 


ure he eat a good mealcat his ewac charge, his foulc is fortrie. : 
5 Bes, 


j 
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Sl. Hawdoeghe lie? 4,” 1! / 
17a. V pon his money, 3] | 
Bel. He does not eat it, © 5 36 
1/4. No, the Dipcſtchoake bim, it were a golden age if all the 
Vſarers in London hood ha' no other dyet; hee has a thin-guc 
e 


he Weat 


waits vpon him, T chinke, one of tysbaſfards, vey vpon a fpt- 
der, I hope tolinero ſee” cm bhoth'drawne through a ring. 
Bel, Whois the other , i 


[/a. The other may be knowne too, the barrell of H:ideib:rg 


was the patterac of his belly, Maſter ELodawm, Sir. | 
Bel, Hee's a great man jndced, 
I/a. Something giuen tothe waſt, for he liues within ro rea» 
ſonablecompaſie, I'm ſure. 
Zel. They will be well met. 


I, But very ill matcht todraw a Coach; yet at prouender there 


will be ſcarce anOat betweene the lane iade and the fat gelding. 
Zel, How liners he? | | 9 
1fa. Reljgiouſly; Sir ; for he that feeds well, muſt by conſe+ 
Ounce lize well ; he holds none canbe dam'd but leane men, for 
tat men he ſayes muſt neeGs be fav'd by the faith of their body« 
Enter 11r. Peaxlord, aud Captame Landby, 
Bel, Mr. Branford and Cap:aine Landby ? 1/axc, cal! forth my 
Daughter. 
Beew, Sir Ton, T hop? you make no ſtranger of me : 
To morrow I ſhall change my t1:1e for 
Yoar ſonne, ſoone 8s the hely rites ſhall make me 
The happy husband to your daughter ; in the meane time 
It will become me wait 2n her. 
Bel, I poſſcflenothing but intraſt for thee, 
Gratiana makes allthine, Cap. lſhell preſume to follow. 
Bel, Your friendſhip, noble Captainc,to Mr. Z :a»ford, 
Makes your perſon moit welcome ; | 


Had you noother merit, pray eriter. © ' ExeunmtBeaw et Cap. 


Heauen hathalready ctown's my gray haires! 
T lize to ſee my daughter married 


Toa noble hasband, the enuy of our time, ; 
Ard cxaQt pacterne ofa Gemieman, , ; 
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As hopeful! a+the Spring +1 am growne prouds ” © fa: 
Eaca 1n.my ac. > 26 EN F xit, 
SOR Enter Marweed. 


CH. Doſt heare firrah > Za. I ſirrahs 

Mar. .1Is Maſter Beavford within? 1/a. Nofr. 

CAMar. I was inform'd he came hither, is hee not here? 

Iſa. Yeslir. 

Mar. Thou fayſt he's not within. 

1/a. No fir, but tis very like he will be to moerrow night fir, © 

CAlar. How is this? 

1/a. W ould you haue him within before he is married ? 

Mar ,N itty Groom, prethe inuite him forthyfay here's a friend 

1/a. Now you talke of inuiting, I haue two orthree gueſts to 
:10ite you : let me ſee. | 

Mar, Why doſt not moue? * 

{/a. And you make much adoe;1'le inaite you:pray come to the 
Wedding to morrow. Exits 

Enter Sir lohy Belſare, Beauford and Captaine, 
Bel. Tis hce. | 

Beax. You were my happy proſpe& from the window,Coole _ 
youare a molt welcome gueſt. 

Bel. Mr. Marnoed,you hauebcene a great ſtranger totheCity, © - 
or my houſe, for the courſe entertatnment you receia'd, hath 
beene vaworthy of your vific, FE 

Afar. 'T was much aboue my deſert, fir : Captaine,—- 

{ ap. 1 congratulate your return. | 

Bet, Beantora, Gentlemen, enter my houſe, 

And perfe& your embraces there : 1 lead the way» F x18; 

Bean, Pray follow. Afar. Your pardon. 

Cap. We know you haue other habit, | 
You were not wont to affe& ceremony. Mar» 

Bean, How? Bran. whiſper, 

| Cap. Idoe notlike his preſent codtitenance, 

| Irdoes threaten ſomewhar ; I wo'd not prophecſic, 
Feaw, Good Captaine * 

Excuſe my abſcnce to our friends within, 

I hane affaires concernes me whey kinſman, 


Which 
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Which done, webeth retarne to wait 6h 'eme 


n Cap. I hall fir. Bean. N ow procecd, : wt 
Mar. We arc kinſacn, Brav, More, weare friends. 


Mar. And ſhall I doubt to ſpeaketo Branford any thing my 


lone Cirefts me to ? 
Beaz. What needs this circumſtance ? 
We were not woat to talke at ſuch adiltance ? 
Yon appeare wild. Afar, I baucbeene wie indeed 
- - Intmy vogouern'd youth, but ha' reclain!'d it ; 
And am foladen with the n.cmory of ftozmer Errors, 
That [ delire to be confeRt, 
Bray, Confelt ? Iam no ghollly father, 
Afar. But you muſt heare, you may ab{o.us mc too: 
* Been, lf thou haſt any diſcontent ments,pretie take other time 
For their diſcourte ; Lam in cxpeftaiion of Marriage, 
I would not interrapt my ioyes- 
Her, Imuſtiequire 50. preſent heering 3 
It concernes vs both, as nzere as fame orlitcs 
Brav, Ha! whatisit? ; 
Hap, We ſhall hauc opportunity at your Iceg ng, 
— The ftreets are populous,and fu'l of noyic. * 
Soplezſc you walke, I'te wait on you, 
Bers. I me your {cruant. 
Enter 1 uflice L wndby and Xiliſcent, 
Isff. Muilbſcemt, Where's my daughicr ? 
Ati, I complement with Mr. Rawbone, who is newly entred fic 
Ts/t. O there's a pecce of folly ! 
A thing made vp of parchment ;and his bonds 
Are of more value than his ſoule and body, 
Were any maa the purchaſer : oncly wile 
Inhis hereditary trade of uſury ; 
Vaderſtands nothing but a Scriucner, 
Asit he were created for no vis 
But co grow 1ich with intereſt : to his ignorance: 
| He has the gift of being impudent : 
| Whatwill be grow to,if he liuc,that is. 
$0 young a Monſter , 


E veyne, 


em = _ 
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Afil. With your fanear,fir, 
If you hold no better opinion of this Citizen, 
Ic pazzles me why you inuite himto your houſe 


And entertainment, he pretending affeRtion to your daughter » 
Pardon mc\fir, if 1 ſeemebold. ef. As ſome men, CH/isſcens, 


Doe ſuffer Spiders in their Chamber,while 
1hey count them proficable vermine. 
A1sl. But he's moft like to ſcatter poylon ; fir, 
Your fame is precious ; and your family 
Not mingling with corrupted ſtreames, hath like 
Ancutire Riner, ſtill maincain'd his current 
Chaſt,and delightfull. 
Inſt, Sha't reecine my bolome. 
I'le ſooner metch her with an Erbrope, 
Then giue conſent the ſhould diſgrecc our blood; 
And herein I bat try her ſtrength of iadgement 
In giuing him acccfle ; if ſhe haue loſt. 
Remembrance of her birth, and generousthoughts 
She ſuck d from her dead mother, withmy care 
Ile ftcine to reinforce her native goodnefle, 
Oreuite dinorce her from my blood ; and A2/h;,cemr, 
Tie vie your vigilance. CH. Sir, command, 
Taft, I will 
Not vrge haw Lreceiu'd you fifa ſtranger, 
Northe condition of your life with me, 
Aboue the nature of aſeruant, to 
Obliege your faith « I haue obſeru'd thee hone. 
Afi, Y ouare ful! of noble thoughts, 
1:8. Though I ſaſpet not 
The obcdicnce efmy daughter, yet ker youth 
Ts apt tecrre; ler meemploy your cyc 
V pea her ſtill, and recciue knowledge frdm you, 
How ſhe diſpenſcth tauours; you thall binde 
My lone the Rronger to you. 
C3464. Sir, Iſhall be ambitious tedeſernc your fauows 
With all the dutics of a ſcruant ; and, 


Ldoubc.not,but your Daughter is fo full. 
B 3. 


Of 
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Of conſcience, and care in the conformity. : - 
Of her defires to yoar will, I fhall 
Jarich my fight with obſeruation, 
And make my intcfligence happy. 
Emer Cameiton, 
Is#. How now ; whats he ? | 
IU, 'Tis Maſter Rawbowes ſquire. 

Cam. Pray is no: my maſters worfhip here ? 

T«f. Your maſters worſhip | 
Wha 's that? his gpaniell ? 

. Cam, No (ir, but a thing that does follow him, 

It, In what likenefle ? 

I hope he does not conuerſe with ſpirits, 
Cam. Hee'il notentertainean Angell 

But he will weigh him firſt ; indeed 

I am 3l{ the {piritsthat belong to him. 

CA:i!. Sol thinke, but nene of his familiar. 

Tut. What's thy name? Cam. Camelion, 

Tuff . Good ; didit ener eat ? Cam. Yes,once: 

1sſt. And then thon caught'| a ſarfeir, 

Thou couldſt nere endure meat fince : wer't cuer chriſtned ? 

Cam. Yes twice ;firit in my wwfancy, 

And the laſt time about a yeare agoe, 
W hen I ſhould haue beene na” coan Anabaptift, 
l«ft., Does thy Maſter loue thee ? 

Cam. Y esS,fir, and I would cat gold I might hae it ; 
But my ftomacke would better digeſt beete or mutton, 
If there be any ſuch things in nature. 

Ati. Here is his maſter, fir, and miftris lene. 
Enter Rawbone and lane, 
Rav. How now, Camels, haft din'd ? 
Cam, YesSir ; I hata delicate freſh ayre todinner. 

Raw. And yet thou look'Rt as thou hadſt cat nothing this 
ſennit ; here, prouide me a Capan, and halfe adozen of- Pidge- 
ons to ſupper: and when will your worſhip come home, and 
taſt my Hoſpitality ? | 41:2 

Lene, When you pleaſe, fir. Raw. Yet nowT thinkeon'e, 
Gl 
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I muft feed more fparing'y;. Ia. More liberally in my opinion, 

Kaw, . Would net any body in the world think ſo ? did you 
cuer {ce two ſuch care- wiggcs as my maiand 17 doe wee not 
looke alike | 

lene I thinke the picture of either o'your faces in a ring, with 
a memento mors, would be as ſundicient a mortification. as lying 
with an Anotomy, 

Raw. Thereaſon why wee are {oleane and conſum'd, is n0- 
thing but eating too much: Cameleon, now Ichinke on't, It the 
Pigeous alone, the Capon will be enough for thee and I. 

Gem. The rampe will laſt vs a ſennit, 

Raw. I tell you, forſooth, I ha brought my ſelfe ſolow, with .-- 
agreatdyet,that 1 mult betemperate,or the Door (ave: t 1cr's 
aQ way bu: one wo'me. 

Cam. That's rot the way of all fleſh Pme ſire, 

Rew, Itisa ſhame to ſay what we cat cucry day. 

Law, I thinke ſos . | 

Cam. By this band, if it would beare an oath, wee? ane had 
BOthing this two dayes but halfe a Larke; which by a miſchance 
the Cart had k1ld too, the Cage being open : I will groutde my. 
belly another maſter. 

Ivf, Now iie taterrupt '*m ; Maſter Rewbone? 

Raw. | hope your Worlhip will repriue my boldr. eff, 

*T1s out of lone ro your daughter, 

Isf, Sir, I kauca buſinefſe toyon; a friend of mine ypon ; 
ſome neceſſity would take vpa hundred pounds. 

Raw. 1 .e pawne ſome ounces topleaſurc him. 

Ivf. It is more friendly ſaid then TI expcRed. 

Raw, So he bring me good fecurity, ſome three,or - 
Foure, or five ſufficient and able Citizens,for 
 Mortalitics ſake,Tle lend it him. 

Inf, Will you not take'an honeſt mans word? - | 

Raw. Few wordstothe wiſc; I will rake any araris word co » 
owe me a hundred pound, but not a Lords topay me fifty. 

Ivf. Well: 'tis a cartefie. | 

Rew, Hee ſhall pay nothing to-me. but lawfull conſideration +: 
from time cotiame, beſide the charges of thicnſealing,becauſe he - 
jo your fricnd, 0 Infte 7. 


| 


Y, 


7 be Wedding. 
Taft, This is extremity,can you require more ? 

Raw, More? what's eight in the handred tome? my Scrivenet 
knowes, I hane taken forty and fifty inthe bundreJ vij 8. and 
mois of my owne kinſ-men,when they were 18 neceſhcy. 

1ſt, lapprebend the fauour. - 
Enter [/aac. 
How row 1/4ac? 
11a. My matter commends his loue tayou fir, and docs deſire 
your preſence, together with your daughter and Nephew. at the 
8rra gNment ot my young miltris to morrow- 
Tj. How, knane f « 


1/a.She is to be married Or srraign'd ith morning,and at night - 


to ſuffer execution and loſe her head. 
Tsft, Returne our thanks, aad fay wee'll wait vpon the Bride, 


FELLA Exennt Inft. + Taye. 
Iſa, Deare maſter Rawbene, Idoe beſeech you breat thets 
Selfltons- 


Raw, Thou cidlt ionite me before. 
I/a, 1 know it; bnt our Cooke has agreat mind:, that fene 
tence ſhould likewiſe paſſe vpon the roaſt, the boyl d, and the 
bak'd ; and ke feares vn/efſe you be a Cemmiſſi toner, the mear 
wil hardly be condemn'd ce morrow, ſothat [| can neuer often e- 
—_— defire your ſtomacke to remember; you will come. 
Rew, Doſt thinke I wonnot keepe my word ? * 
I/e. Al:s, we hare nothing bur good cheere to entertaine you, 
T beſcech you fir howſocuer to fealt with vs, though you goe 
away after dinner. 
Raw, Ttere's my hand. tie. I thanke YOu. 
Raw, Is maſter Iuſtice gone and miftrefſe Zare tao? follow' me 
Camelion, i'letake my lcanc when I come agen. 
AMil, lace? 
I/a. ao little wit, chon wo't come with thy maſter te mor- 
mow; i'icreſeruc a battle of wi 1c to warme thy ſcence. 
At. I cannot promile. 
I/a, If [ durſt ſtay three minutes, I would vchrre a cup with 
theci'th buttery ; ; but 'cis a bake time at Rome. 
eweY Alu cent. ry 
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3711, Marriage? as much ioy wait vpon the Bride, 
As the remembrance of it brings me ſorrow ; 
A woman hasyndone me, when I dye 0 
A Coffin will incloſe this miſcry. | Exit. 
Enter Branford and Marwood, JEN 
Beas. You prepare me for ſome wonders Afar. I doe. 
And e're Icome tothe period of my Story, 
Your vnderſtanding will admire. 
Be«u., Teach my ſoule the way. 
Aar. Tam not 1'ch number of thoſe friends 
Come to congratulate your prefent marriage, Bram, Hae 
Mar. 1am no flatterer : the blood you carry 
Doth warme my veines,yet could nature be 
Forgettull,and remove it ſelfe, the loue 
I owe your merit, doth oblige me to 
Relation of a truth, which elſe would fire 
My boſome with concealemenr, I am come 
Todinide your ſoule,raviſh all your pleaſures, 
Poyſon the very ayre maintaines your breathing ; _ 
You muſt not marry. Bev. Muft not ? thongh as 1 
Am mor:all, I may be compeld within 
A paire of minutcs toturne aſhes, yet 
My ſeule,alrcady Bridegroome to her vertue, 
Shall laugh at Death that would vnmarry vs, 
And call her mine cternally. {ar. Death is 


A mockery to that divorce I bring ; 


Come you muſt nor louc her, 
Beau. Did I hope thou couldſt 

Glue me a reaſon, I would aske onez Hay, Doe not : 
I will too ſoone arriue,and make you curſe 
Your knowledge : couldſt exchange thy temper for 
An Angels, at the hearing of this reaſon, 
'Twenld make you paſſionate,and turne man agen. 

Beas, Can there be reaſon fora finne ſo great, 
Aschanging my atfeRtion from Gratiana ? 
Name it,and teach me how to be a monſter, F; 


For 1 maſt loſe humanity : 0h Afarwoed ! 
C Thow 


i 


| _ 
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Thon lcadft me into awildernefle, ſhe 19 


Atar. Falſe,finfull,a blacke ſoule ſhe has. 

Beax. T hou baſt a hell :bourt thee, and thy language. 
Eeakes thee a Diue!l, that to blaſt her innocence 
Dofſt belch theſe vapors s to ſay thou lyct, 
Were toadmit,thou haſt but made in this 
A humane error, when thy finne hath aym'd 
T he fall of goodncfic, Gratiana failc ?- 
The ſnow ſhall turne a Sa/amaracy firlt, 
And dwcll in fire; the ayre retreat,and lea 
Ancmrptiacfic in nature; Angels be + 
Corrupt ;and, brib'd by mortals, feil their charity 
Her innocence 1s fuch, rhat were thou Afarzood, 
For this cff:ncc coniemn'd to lodge inflans,, 
It would for cacr cure thy burning tfeaucr. 
If with thy forrow thou procure her ſhed 
One teare vpon thee, now, i hou art loſt forever 2 
Ard arm'd thus, though witha thoutand farics guarded, 


I feach thy heart, Drasess 


A1.r, Stay Beauferd; 
Since you darc be ſo confident of her chaſtity, 
Hcare me coriclude ; F bring no idle table 
Patch 'd vp berweene ſulpition and report 
Of ſcandalous tongues, my cares were no aſſurance 
Toconuince me without. my eycs. Bea, W hat horror : 
Be more par: icular. AZ7ar. Idid prophefie 
Thac it would come to this; for I have had 
A tedious ſtruphing with my nature, but 
The name of fricad ore-balianc'd the exception's 
Forgiue me, Ladies, that my loue to man 


 Hath power to make me guilty of luch language, 


As with it, mult betray a womans honour, 
Bean. Youtorture me ; be bricfe. 
ALlar. Then, though it carry ſhame tothe reporter; 


- Forgiue me heauen,and witnefle an vnwelcome truth. 


Zea, Stay, Iam too kafty for the knowledge 


St (omcthing thou preparſt for my deftcuRtions 
7 Map 
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May T not thinke what 'tis, and kill my ſelfe ? 
Or at leaſt by degrees, with apprehending 
Some ſtrange thing done, infe& my fancy with 
Opinion firſt, and (o diſpoſe my lelfe 
To death? Teannot:; whenT thinke of Gratians 
I entertaine a heauen : the worſt, le keare it. | 
ALar. It will enlarge it ſ{lfe too ſoone zreceiae 1t ; 
T have cnioy'd her. Bea, Whom ? 
Altar. Gratiaza fiefally, before your laue 
Made ſhe and you acquainted, PSIG 
Bean. Ha? th'aſt kept thy word, thou cam'ft to poyſon al 
My comfort. 
Aar. Y our friend(hipT ha preferr'd 
To my owne fame; and but to faue you from 
A laſting thipwracke,noble Beaxford, thinke 
It ſhoald hauc rotred here ; ſhe that will part 
With Virgin honou7,nc'rc ſhould wed the heart. 
Beau, Wag cutr woman good,and Gratiang 
Vitious? loſt to honoar ? 2r the 1nſtant 
W hea I expeRed a'l my Harueſt ripe. 
The golden Summertempring me toreape 
The well growae eares, comes an impetuouslorme 
Deſtroyes an ages hope in a ſhort minute, 
Andlets me line thecopy of aans frailty : * 
Surely, ſome one of all the female {cxe, 
Engroſt the yertnes,and fled kence to heauen, 
Lett woman- kind difſemblers. Afar, Sir, make vi 
Of reaſon, 'tisa knowledge ſhould rejoyce you, 
Since ic does teach you tepreſerue your ſelfe, 
Bean. Enioy'd Gratiana finfully 1'tisa found 
Able to kill with horror ; it infes 
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| The very ayre, Iſce it like g miſt 


Dwell round about ; that I could vncreate 

My (clfe, or be forgetten,no remembrance = 

'ThatcucrT lou'd woman :;Irhaueno 

Genius left co inftru&k me — it growes late; &= Within, == 

Wait © my kinſman to his COON Z , 
i: i 
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I hall defire your reſt, pray ginc me leaue 
To thinke alittle. Afar, Cofin, I repent 
] haue beene ioopen breaſted, (ince you make 
This ſcuere vic on't, and affli& your m'n.le 
With womanith ſorrow : I haue but caution'd you 
Againſt a danger,out of my true ttiendſhip : 
P:oſper me,goodneſſe,as my cnds are noble : 
Good-night,coileR your ſelfe, and be a man. 

Brax, And why may not a kinſman be a v laine ? 
Perhaps he loucs Gratiana; and enuying Mn 
My happineſle, doth now cradace her chaſtitic « 
To find this ont, time will allow ba: narrow 
Limits : His laſt words b.id me be a man. 
A man? yes I haue my ſoule ; 't does uot become 
A manly reſolution to be tame thus, 
And gine vp the opinion of his miſtreſſe 
For one mans accuſation z — ha : th morning? 
Proper. Yes, Lirwood, T will be a man: 
His ſword ſhall cither make paſt the fenſe 
Of thisaffi ion, or minc enforce 
A truth from him ; if thou becit wrong'd, CGratiane, 
Tle dye thy M rtyr ; bur if falſe, inthis 


1 pgaiae todye, not live a ſacrifice. 


Exits 


Exe. 
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Altus Secundust, Scena Prima. 


Exter Cardona and I/aac.. 


Car, T O the Taylors man, rune. 


Iſa. Fo the Taytors man ; Why not to his maſter? 

Car. The Wedding clog: hes not brought home yet, fie, he. 

I/a. Who woenld truſts womans Taylor, take mea'ure fo long 
before ofa Gentlewoman, and not bring home his commodity, 
there's noconſcience in't. Car. The arrant Shoe-maker too 

1a. Maſter Hrae, is not he come yet ? | cald.vpon him yelter- 


day, ta make haſt of my Miſtreflts ſhoes, and hee roid mce,hes 


WAS, 
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wa? abont the vpper-leather,he w 
Iy ; Ileft his foot in the ſturop, 
ſtafrer me, 

Car. Prethee 7'««c make haſt, how t.dious th' arr, haſt not 
thou beene there yet ? | 

Iſa. Oh yes, and hereagen ; d'ec notiee me? you are fo light 
your (clfe. > 

{«r. As thou goeſt, call ypon Cod the Perſumer, tell him he 
vies vs {weetly, has not brought home the gloucs yer : — and 
doſt heare? when th'art at thePeacocke,remember to call for the 
ſprig, by the ſame token I left my fanne tobe mended : — and 
oft heate ? when th'artthere, tis but alittle out of the way, t@ 
runnetothe Diuell, and bid the Y intener make haſt with the 
runlets of Claret, we ſhall ha no time toburne its 

1/a. You need not if it come from the Divell, me-thinks that 
W ine ſhould burne it ſelfe. Cay. Run I prethee. 

1/a. Taylors, Shoe- makers, Perfumers, Fcather-makers,and 
the Diucll and all ; what a many cccupations does a woman run 
through,before the is married. Exits 

Car. Fye vpon'c, what a perpletity is about a Wedding ? I 
mt2ht haue becne thus troubled for a child of my owne,if good 
lucke had ſeru'd. Within. Cardone. Car. Icome Lady+bird. 

Emer Bratford and HMarwood. 

Mer. Was this your purpoſe? 

Bea, This place of all the Parke affords moſt priuacy. 
Nature baih plac'd the trees toimitate- 

A Roman Amphubeater, 

Car. We muſt be the ſword-players. 

Beau, Draw ; imagine all 
Theſetrees were Cypreſſe, the companions of 
Our funerall; for one or both muſt goe 
Toa darks habitation ; me-thinkes 
Wetwoarclike to ſome vnguided men, 

That hauing wandred all the day in a 
Wild unknowne path, at night walke downe into 
A hollow: grot,a caue which never Stare 

Durſt leakeinto, ABI Inna S.. 
35 328 3. | 


$ preſent- 
e would hae rid 


gre 


By nature ; whit 
Befriend with any | 
Oh Cofin ! thou halt le ere Incuer 
Shall fee day more, Afar, This is the way te make it 
A night indeed ; but if pgourecolleR 
Your {lfe, l brought you beames to let you ſee 
The horror of that darknelle you are going to, 
By marrying with Gratiava. Brave That name 
«wakes my reſolution; conſume not 
Thy breath too idcly, th'aſt but a ſmall time 
For ti'uſe on'c; either imploy it inthe vaſaying 
Thy wreng to Gratiez4, or thou haſtens 
Thy lat minute. 44ar. I muſt tell Beawford then, 
He is yngratefull to returne {0 11l | 
_ My friendſhip ; haue I vnder-valned 
My ſhame, inthe relation of a truth, | 
To make the man 1 wo'd preſerue,my enemy ? 
W hy doſt thon tempt thy deſt:ny w:th fo 
Much finne ? doſt thinke I wyeareg {word I dare 
Not manage ? or that I can be inforc'd 
To 2 reuolt I am no Rebeſl, Branford : 
Againe Imuſt confirme Gratiare's honour 
Srain'd, the treaſures of her chaſtity 
Rifled, and loft ; *twas-my vnhappineſſe 
To haye add:d that vnto my other finnes 
I'th wildnefle of my blood, whichthea mailt puniſh; 
Bea, Thou haſt repeated but the ſametn 
Subſtance touching Gra/iane, 
Atar, Truth is ever conſtant, 

Remiines vpon her ſquare, firme,and-ynſhaken, 

Bean. If what thon haſt affirm'd be crue, why ſhould 
We fight,be cracll toour ſelues, indanger 
Ourcrternity, for the error of vv 
One frai'e woman ? {ct our {wordsexpet 
' Anobler cauſe. What man hath ſuch aſſurance 
 Ingry womans faith, that he fhould runne 
A dcſperate hamrd of his fonule ? I know ---.. 2. 125 

| F<. Women 
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Women are not borne Angels, but created 
With paflipa and temper like to vs, & 
And men are apt tocrre and loſe thqmitlucs, 
Caught with the ſmile of wanton beauty, fetterd 
Euen with their miſtrefles haire, AZar. I ike this well. afar. 
Aa, He has a handſome preſence and diicouric, | 
Two ſubtle charmes totempt a womans frailty, 
W ho muſt be gouern'd by their eye or care 
Ts louc ; beſide, my kinſman hath beene taxt 
For being too prompt in wantonnelſle ; this confirmes it : 
Then farwell woman-kind, Afar: This does become y 01s 
Bean, Why ſhould we fizht ? out lettingblocd won't 
Cure her, and make her henour white agen : 
We are friends,repent thy finne,and marry her. 4far, Whom: ? 
Beay.. Gratiana, ar, ow (ir, marry her ? 
Beau, Why canſt thou adde to 1t another crime, 
By a rcfuſing to repaire rhe ruines 
Of thar chaſt temple, thou had(t violated ® 
Her Virgintapers are by thee extinct, 
No odour of her chaſtity, which once 
Gaue a perfume to Heauen,and did refreſh 
Her innocent ſoule; they that haue ſpoyld virginity, 
Doe halfe reſtore the treaſures they tooke theace, 
By facred marriage. Car. Marriage, with whom ? 
Bean, Gratiana, Mar, Should 1 marry a whore? 
Bran. Thoulyeſt; and with a guilt upon thy ſoule, 
Able to finke thee todamnation, drawes agamec- 
I'le ſend thee hence ? a whore? what woman 
Was cuer bad enough to deſerue that name ? 
Saluce ſome natine tury, Or a wretch 
Condemn'd already to hels tortures by it, 
Not Gratiana; thiaſt awakened inſtice, 
And giuen it eyes to fee thy treachery, 
The depth of thy malitious heart; that word hath: 
Diſ-inchanted me. Afar. Arc you ſerious ? 
Bran, How hauc I ſinn'd inmy credulity 
'Gainſtyertucallchis while ?-what charms bound ve 
pA 
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M , vnderſtanding part, I ſhoutd admic 

- A poffibility for her to Garry 

So b/acke a foule ; though Udher ſexe bede 

Had failenfrom their creation ? chou buſt 

Not life encugh to forteit, what an aduantage 

Tofam: and gooduefſc had beene loſt. Mar, Will zou figh.? 
B-au, Wcrtthou defenc'd with circular fire, more 

Sudtill chenthe lightning, that I knewy would raniſh 

My heart and marrow from me, yet I ſhould 

N: gle phe danger, and but fingly arm'd, 

Fly ro renengethy cainmny : a whore? — come on, fir. 

Th'art wounded: ha ? Fight. 
Har. Mortally;fly B-auſord, faue thy ſelfe,] haſten to the dead, 
Bean. Ohiftay a whilc,or thou wilt loſe vs both : 

Thy wonnd I cannot cal! backe ; now there 18 

Nodal yinggyicth heauen, but thou palft on thee 

Double contuſion, leane a truth behind thee, 

As thou wouldft hope reſt tothy parting ſoule, 

Haſt thou not wrong'd Gratsana ? 

At, Yes, in my laſt, but not in my report, 

Take my aft breath, I ſinfully inxoy'd her, $ One hollowes 
Gratiana is a blotted peece of Alabaſter ; (withis. 
Farcwell leaſt ome betray thee z heauen forgiue ; 

My eff:nce, as I doe freely pardon thine, 

Beaw. Icanvorlong (urine, 
Is there no hope thou maiſtfreconer ? Afar. Oh! 
Bras, Farewell for cuer then, with thy ſhort breath 
May all thy ils conclude, mine but beginne = 
To muſter ; life and I ſhall quickly part, 

I feele a ſorrow will breake Beewfordr hearts 

Exter Keeper and Sermant, 
Ser, There are Cony-ſtealers abroad, fir, 
Keep, Theſe wherſen Rabbet-ſauckers 

Wull ne're lcaue the ground, 

Ser. In my walkc laſt night, I frighted ſome on *'cmm; 

Pox 'a theſe vermin, would they wereall deſtroy'd. 


Keep. SO we may chance to keepe no Deere. Ser, Why ſo? 
' Ko; 


Exit. 
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Keep, Anold Cony ſtops a knaues month ſometimes, 


That clſe would be gaping for Veniſon, Her, Oh, | 
Keep, Whoſe that? Sers, Here's a Gentleman weanded: 


Keep, Ha ! Ser. He has bled much. 
Keep, How came you hurt fir ? no, 


| Not ſpeake? if ke be not paſt hope,let ys 


Carry him to my lodge,my witc 15a 
Peece of a Surgeon, has beene fortunate 
In fome cures; tearea peece of my ſhirt, Repb 
To bird his weund quick!y ; —-= fſo,ſo, alas 
Poore Gentle. may, he may liue tobe dreſt,and telf i 
Who has donethis mif-fuitanc: gently 3% x1 Carry - 
Honeſt R4ph, he has ſome breath yet : 2 himms 
Would 1 had my blocd hound here ? 
Enter Sir Isbn Bel/ars, [nflice Landby, and hey 
dangorer Lance, 1[anc watting. | 
Bil T7'arewelcome Mr. Landby, and miſtrefie 1av0- 
Where's the young Captaine,ſ(ir.your nephew ? 
Infl, He went betimes to wait ypon the Bridegroome. 
Bel, They are inſcpcrable friends,as they had 
Diuided hearts ; they 65tharc glad when cither 
Meet a good fortune. ſav, I'le be bold te ſee your davghter? 
Bei. Dee miftris 7-»e,the has 
Her maids bluſh yer, fhee'll make you amends for this, | 
Anderc'c belong, I hope danceat your Wedding, Zx## Janes 
If. I wiſh you many ioyes,fir,by this marriage x 
Yourdaughter has made diſcreet cledion, 
Shec'll haue a hopefull Gentleman. Be, Maſter Lendby, 
Tt would refreſh my age to ſce her fruirfull to him : 
IT ſhould finde a bleffing for a young | 
Beanford,and be glad todandle him : the 
Firſt newes ofa boy borne by my daughter, 
Would ſet me backe ſenenyeares ; O Maſter Landby, 
Old men doencuer truly doat, yntill 


_ 


Ns 
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Their cbildren bring 'em babies. 


Futer Mr, Rawbone,and Haver at bir ernant; 
Iſa, Maſter Zawbexe, 1'le be bold to preſent you 
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With a peece of Roſe-mary, we ha' ſuch cheere.” 
Raw, HoneR Iſaac? . | 
I/a. Pray do you belong to Mrs Rawbene ? Hay, Yes fir, 
Iſa. Y on hau: earfomerhing 1n your dayes. 
Han, Why pcethce ? i/a. Nothing, nothing ; 
D*.evad:ritand nothing ? you ſhail eat nothing, 
Vnlcfle tome BenefaRtors like my maſter, 
In pit:y of your bellies, Oncea yeare 
Doe warme it with a diancr, you muſt neuer 
Hope to ſ:e rot or fo; he has with: n - 
1 his twelue-month,to my knowledge, 
Made ſeaen men immortall. Fav, How! 
T/a. Yes hy has made ſpirits on'em, 
And they haunt ſuch mens houſcs as my maſters,. 
Spirits ath'buttery ; let mecounſ.ll ye | 
Tocram your corps to day, for by tus Almanacke 
There's a long Lent a comming. 2:4. Neuct {ce me 
But when you are invited. Row. 'Las I had 
Rather eat apecce of cold Caponat bome, 
Then be troubleſome abroad. I hope, torſonth, 
Miſtrefle [ave is as ſhe ſhud be. 1s, She is in hcalthe' 
Bel. Y'aue afreſh {eruant maſter Ranbore, 
A proper fcllow,and maintaines himfelte hanſomely. 
Raw, And he wo'd not he maintain'd 
Himlſelfe, I had ncucr entcrraind him. 
1/h, Where's Camelorn > Raw. | ha' preferr'd him, 1[aece. . 
I/a. How ? Ray. Turn'd him away laſt night, 
And tooke this (tripl og. | 
Entry Captaine. | 
Cap, Morrow Sir /-5n, where is the early bridegreeme ? - 
Tuff, Came you not from him? , 
Bel, We expc him, fir, cucry minute, 
Cop. Natyercome? his ſcruants rold me 
He wentabroed before the morning bluſhr. | 
F:/. Wekano:fſ:e ie brim, xray hean:n |, 


Hebcia healch.,, Cop. I wo::d-r & his abſence, 
£52, Captaine Leadby,y oang qa of warte,l doe . 
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"That day you marry hcr,Ulecatyour throat, 


' Bur bit thou cat'it to day, were ſtcep'd 


- The Wedding; 
Salute thee with a broad-ſide. Cap. D'cc heare, tley 
Say you come a wooingto my Coutin; 


Kcep'c to your (elfe. | | 
Has. Thou art a Noble fellow, things may proſper: 
Cap. You come hither to wiſh God giue'em ioy now, = 
Raw, Yes marry doe TI. Cap. You doc lyes you come t@ 
Scoure your d:rty maw with the good cheere, 
Which wiil be dam'd in your leane B aratbram, 
Tha! kirchin- ftuffe deyonrer,” Rew, Why ſhud you 
Say lo Caprainc? my belly didac're thinke 
You any harms. Cap, Whea it does yomit yp thy heart 
I'lc praiſe it, in hc meane time would 


In 47zarorces. Raw. What 1s that laſper ? 
Has, It is ſtrong water. | 
Raw. Nob!e Capraine, thanks yfſaith hartily : 
I was afraid you had beene angry. 
Cap. Vic hathee fow'dvp in a 
Mony-bagge,and bozl['d to iclly. 
Raw. Y ou thall ha me at your ſernice, 
And my bags too, ypon good ſecurity: © 4 
Isnot this better then quarreliing, //per. 
Enter Cardona. 

Car, Ts not the Bride-groome come yet ?ſure he has enerſlepe 
himfelfe; there is nothing but wondring within,all the maids are 
in vprorc,one ſayes he is a flow thing,another faies, ſhe knowes 
not what to ſay,baut they all conclude,if cuerthey marry, they'tl 
make it in their bargaine tobe ſure of all things before matrimo- 
ny : Fie vpon him, if I were tobe his wife, I'de ſhew him 8 
tricke for'c e*re 2 yeere came abour, or it ſhould coſt mee a fall, 
I warrant him, Ex. 

Taft. Sir John yarc troubled. 

5-1, Can youblame me, fir ? 
T wauld not have onr mornings expeRation 
F.uftrate, — 1 know not what to thinke. 
TuR. Sir, teare not, Bea, T «1-2 growes Od. 
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Js, Himen has long tapers. 
Be{, What ſhould procure his abſence? he lend. 


But odly yeſter-day, Cap. Harwood had engag'd him; 


Thoy promis'd to returac. Bel. Bat we ſee neither, 
1«f. They'll come together, make it not your icare ; 
Beau/ord's a Genticman,and cannot be 
Guilty of doing ſuch afront, vnlcſle 
Same > Wikiuday Bel, That' $ 8n9ther icaſontce 
Enter Leaam, Cann Waring Upon binm. 
Zed, Whereis Sir /2bn Belfrc> Bel. Ha? Mr. Lodam, 
V/clceme. LZod. 1 cangratulate—— - | 
Sel. Saw.you matter Seanſord, fir ? 
Los. Yes, | ſaw him, but 14f, Eat what? 
Led. I know not how be does : 
Where is the Lady that muſt be vndon> to aieke ? 
%opr Daughter ?, 
Bel. M y danzhter yndone ? name what vnhappincſſe 
My kear: a!rcady do: h begin to propheſic 
Her vakind are, name what Gifaſter, giue it 
E xprefhon pray, what is the newes ? Led. The new« $2 
W hy wo dyc know the newes ? tis nonea'th beft. 
Inſt. Bc tempcrate then in your relations. 
Bel, What is't ? Lod. They ſay for certaine, 
There were foure and ewenty Colliers caſt away, 
Comming from New-Caftle,*ciscold newes i'th Citie; - 
But there 1s worſ? newes.2broed, 
Bel, Doth it concerne my Knowicdge ? trifle nor, _ 
Tod, They fay that Canary facke muſt darice 
Agentothe Apervccertes,and be foid for 
Phyſickein hum-gplafics and thimbles ; that the 
Spaw-water muſt be tranſported hicker,and 
Bedrunke inftcad of French wines: 
For my part, ] im bat one, Hez.. Big enough fe: tie. 
Lod. This Citadell may endure as long a ficge 
As another ; if :acpride of my ficſh muſt be 
Pulddewne, facwell it; Chas done me 


Serzicethis fqrty yeere 5 [ctit goc. _. 
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Rel. Saw you maſter Branford ? Lod, Yes,Sir lobs, 
I ſavy him —— but 'twas three dayes agoe. | 

Cap, He is ridiculous. Inf. Doe not affli& your felte, 
He wil! gimca faire acconnt at his retarne. 

Fef. Pray heauen he may —— My daughter. 
| Enter Gratiava, lane,aud Cardona. 
Row: Str, I defire to be acquainted with you. 
Led. I bage no ſtomacke to your acquaintances 
You areathought tooleane, 
Ra»: And youa bit too fat. 
Bel. Dot not wonder, Girle, at Beanfords ab ſcnce ? 
Grat. Not at ail,fir, I am not now tolcarne 
Opinion of his nobleneſle ; and I hope 
Your iadgement will not permit you finne ſo muck 
Tocenſurc him for this ſtay. Faire morning 
To maſter Lavaby,noble Capiaine, maſter 
Ledam and the reit, Raw, Iamdfſolittle 
She cannor ſee me; giue you ioy,forfooth ; 
I hope it is your deftiny to be marricd, | 

fav. : And yours to be hang'd. 

Raw, How (ir. Har, Noharme: 
He wiſhes you longlife. Kaw, A long haltcr he does ; 
W hacto be hang'd, 

Han, Tas fir E knowes you ha no fleſh to burden you, 
Lightas a feather, hanging will ne're kill you, 

It he had wiſh'd,fir, maſter Lodawm hang'd. 

Koav. Then, The to bim,and thanke him; 
Bar here's miſtrefſe Zane. 

{#. You ihall command meas your ſeraant.— firta, 


At he goes out he ſees Raw cons Ines 


Row. I did but aske her how ſhe did, I aid 
Neucra word ts her : Pox vpon his bonnfing, 

I a8mas fcarefull ofhim as ofa-Guny © 

He does ſopowder me. Gra. We hane not ſeene 
Yoa {ir this great while, you fall away, me- thinks. 


Lod. Lofing LodamI. Gre.Y on arc not thelcat welcome, fir. 
Leg, I dogiue you great thanks,and domeanctodanceat your 
| D.3'; V/ eating 
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Wedding for't : I doe maruaile maſter Beaxford isnotenrier, I 


| ſhud ha beene here with muſicke Lady,and bane fidled you too, 


befere you were vp; thele leane Louers ha nothing 1n'em, flow 
men of Loxdon, Bel. Gratiana. Led. ſpyes lane. 
Load. Who's this ? ſhe has a motrtall eye. 
]I/a. Cameiwn? How now, turnd away your maſter ? 
{ 4m. No, | fold my place; asI was thinking to runne away, 
comesthis f<ilow,and offered me a break-faſt for my good will 


roſpeake to my maſter for him, I tooke him at lis word,and re- 


figned my ofice,and turnd oucr my hunger to him immeduatly; 
noW [ ſerued man, /aac, | 
Bel, Iſaac. Exit Tſaac,as [ent offe 
Lo-4, I doe fore-ſce a fall of this tower already, 
Louec beginnes tovnderminc it. 
Miſtrcfic,a word inpriua:e+ 
| Raw, laſper has'ta ſword? Han, Yes its 
Kaw, That's well, let irai0ite: 
Didft {ee this paunch affront me ? 
Haus, Ac did it in loue co the Gertlewomans 


Raw. Inloue? let me {ee the ſworc agen. Drames, 


W'od twere in his beily — pucitvp; 
Thou d:ſcru'ft a good blade,tis fo well kepte 
Enter T/[aac © 

Iſa. Maſter Branford, mafter Brau/ord, Bel. Where? 

1/a. Hard by,wichin a ſtones caſt a my miſtris,here ic heres 
Enter Beanford. | 
Gra. My deareſt Beawford, where haſt beene ſolong? 
Beax, Oh Gratiara | Gra, Are you not in health ? 


Bl, Not well; 'tis then no time tochide—How fare you,fich 


Beav., Thauca trouble at my heart ; pardon 
The treſpafle o'your patience, Gentlemen; 
T'le pubitſh the occafion of my ablence, 

So firſt you giue me lcaue to ynlade it here : 

But, with your fauour, Idcfire I may 
Exempt all cares but Gratiane's, till 
A ſhort time ripen it for your knowledge, Beh Ha? 


Y% 


lap. Let's leauc'em then 2 while. 
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The Weadlme. 
Be. Into the Garden, Gentlemen. 
Raw, Withall my heart: : | 
In my conſcience they'll ve honeſt together. 
Bel, This begets my wonder,malter Lodams 
Lod. Good Sir Iob»,I'ic wait vpon you, 


It is dinner time. Excnnt. 
Bear, I hauc no time to dwell on circumſtance, 


' Icometo take my laſt leaue, you and [ 


Mult neuer mrct againe, Gra, What language doe I heare? | 
If Beauford:,it ſhould trike me dead ? 

Beaux, This day I had dcſign'd for marriage,but I maſt 
Pconeunce we arc eternally dinorc'd : | 
©h Gratiana ! thou haſt made a wound 
Bcyond the cure of Surgery ; why did natnre 
F rapty her creaſare in thy face,and [caue thee 


. A blacke prodigious ſoule? Gra. Detend me,poodnefie ! - 


Beaw, Call vpon darkenefle to obſcure theera'ter, 
T hat neuer more thou maiſt be ſcene by mortall ; 
Get thee ſome dwelling ina miſt, or in 
A wild forſaken carth,a Wildernefle, | | 
Where thou maiſt hige thy ſelfe,and dye forgotten: _ 

Gra. . Where was Iloſt ? name what offence prouok'd : 
This heany doome ; deare Beautpre, be not fs 
Iniuſt to ſentence me, before I know 
W hat is my crime; or if thou wilt not tell 
W bat ſinae 1t 13 I baue committed, great, 
And borrid,as yqur anger; let me ſtudy, 
Vie coun: 'em all before you ; nencr did 
Penitent,in confeflion, rip the ſoule 
More naked; T'le ynclaſpe my booke ofconſcience; ; 
You fhall read o're my hcearc, nnd 1f you find 
In that g'cat yolume, but one ſingle thought 
Which concern'd you;and did not end with fore 
Goad prayer,you.; Oh be iuft,avd kill me | 

Bas. Bc iu, and tell thy confcience ; th'aſt abus'd it, 
Falſe womzu; why doſt chou increaſe thy horror 7 
By the obſuring a mil-deed which wo'd, 


. Wete - 


The Wedding. 


Were all thy other finnes forgiuen, vndoe thee : 
Oh Gratiara | thou art — Gra Whatam I? 


Bean. Athing I would not name;it ſounds ſe fearefu'ly; 


'Twould makea Dincll blufh te be ſaluted 
By chat which thou muſt anſwer tO, Gra, I feareu—— 
Bean, That fearc betrayes thy guilt : tell me, Grarans, 

W hat did(t chou ſce i# me to make thee thinke 
I was not worthy of rhee at thy beſt | 
And richeſt value, when thou wert as white 
Ia foulc,as beanty ? for ſure,once thou wert to : 
Hadſt thon ſo cheape opinion of my birth, 
My breeding,or my fortunes, that none elſe 
Could ſcrue tor property ef yeur luſt, bar I ? 

Gra. Dcare Beaxtord heare me. 

Bean, Acommon father tothy finne-got iſſue, 
_ A patron of thy rifled, vachaſt wombe ? 
Oh thou wert cruel], to reward ſo ill 
T he heart that traly honor'd thee ! thy name, 
W hich {weetn'd encethe name of him that ſpake ic, 
And muſically charm'd the gentle care, 
Sha!l ſound hereafter like a Screech. owles note, 
And fright the hearer : Virgins hall lament 
That thou baſt ſham'd their chaſt ſociety ; : 
And oft as Hymes lights his tapers vp, 
At the remembrance ofthy namc,thed teares; 
And blaſh for thy diſhonenr 2 from this minute; 
Thy friends ſhall count thee deſperately ficke, 
And whenſoc're thou gock abroad, thatday 
T be maids and matrons, thinking then art dead, - 
And going te the granc, (hall all comeforth, 
And wait like mourners on thee. Gre. Ha ye done? 
Then heare me a few fillables; you have 
Sufpicion that I am dilhonow'd. Fran. No, 
By heauen [ haue not ; I hane too much knowledge 
To ſuſpeR thee fintull ; but in the affurance 
Of ic,I muſt diſclayme thy keart for cucr x 
_ Gratians, my opinionvf thy whitenefſe 


Hath 


Hath made my ſouleas blacke as thine aJready : 
Weepe till thou waſh away thy tate, and then, 


I'th other world, we two may meet agen. ; Evie, 
Gra, Weepe inward eyes,hither your ſtreames unpart, 
For ſure, I haue teares enough tedrowne my heart. Exit. 


hw —_—— 
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- Enter Branford and ('aptaine, 
Cap. VJ On amaze me, Beayferd, Grationafalle ? = 
I ſhall ſuſpe& the truth of my conception, 
And thinke all women monſters: though I ncuer 
Ley'd with that necrenefle of affeRion 
To marry any, yet I mourne they ſhould 
Fall from their vertue ; why may not CAſarweed 
Iniure her goodnefle? 
Bean, What,and damne his ſoule ? 
Shall I thinke any with bis dying breath 
Would fhipwrecke his laſt hope ? He mixt it with 
His prayes, when in the ſtreame of his 0wne blood 
His ſeule was lanching forth. 
Cap. That circumſtance takes away all ſuſpition agen; 
Where left you Aarwood? 
Beax. I'ch Parke. Cap. Quite dead ? 
Bras, Hopelcfle ; his weapon might hauc prou'd ſo happy 
To hauc relcaſed me of a burden too ; 
And bnt thar man-hood, andthe care of my | 
Eternity forbids, Iwonuld force oat 
That which but wearies me te carry ic, | 
Ks a = ? on Would pode mu 
y feares cxe me foryoan; t none 
You' Soke the civcdia Ries For 
Betray you? what's he? Emir a Sar geon. 
Sur. I wonldborrew your eare in prinates 
Beavw, We are but one tofeqee (horas tack 4p 
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Made himtee great a part of my affliftion : - 
Speake it, Sr. 'The body is taken thence. 

Beaw, Ha? Sur, I cinnotbe deceined fir ; 1 beheld. 
Tooplainea demonſtration of the place z. 

But he that ſifted facha loffe of blood, 
Had not enonghto maintaine life till this times 
W hich way {oc're his boy was convey 'd, + 
] muſt conclade1t ſhort lin'd; I am ſorry 
I cou'd not ferus you, Beas. Sir, I thanke you, 
You deſcrue I ſhould be grarcfull : ao Lim money, 
It muſt be {0 b, Exit Surgeon, 
Cap. What fcllow'sthis? Braw. A Surgeon. 
Cap, Darc you truſt him? Zean, Yes, with my life, 
Cap, You haue done that already in your diſcauery, 
Pray heanen he proue your friend; 
You muſt reſolue for flight, ye {hall take ſhip, Beau. Neucre. 
Cap. Will youruine your ſclfc? there's no ſecurity. 
Bean. Therc is not, Cap:aine, 
- Therefore I'1e not change my ayre. Cap. How ?- 

Beax. Vnleflc thou can{t inſtruct me how to fl;efrom 
My ſelfe ; for whereſocucrelſe I wander, | 
I ſhall but carry my acculer wich me. Cap. Are youmad?- 

Beav, I haue heard,in Aﬀricke is a tree, which taſted 
By tragellers, it breeds forgetfulne (le 
Gftheir Country, canſt giret me thither ? 
Yet 'twere.invaine, valeſle itcan diſtinguiſh, 7 
And drowne the remembrance 1 am Zeanford b 
No — Te not moue; let thoſe poore things that dare not - 
Dye,obey their fearcs, I willexpe& my fate here. - 

Cap. This is wildncfle ; | L 
A deſperate folly, pray be {enfible : = 
Who's this? "tis Gratiavss _ Weds: 

Enter Gi allata with a Cabiet ofTewelr, 

Fea. Ha,farwell. Cap. You ſhall a7 pow a little? . 

Bea. 1 will not hearc an accear, Ithall loſe. | 
My memory, be charadinto veleefte, | 
Thac the is honeſt, with Act yoyce; I date mar + wth | 

L Truſt+ 
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Truſt my frailty with her. Cp. She fpcakes nothing; 
Ts all a weeping Nyobe,a ſtatue ; 
Orin this poſture, doth ſhe not preſent 
A water» Nymph plac'd in the midlt of fome 
Faire Garden, like a Fountaine todiſpence | 
Her Chriſtall ſtreames ypon the flowers ? which cant 
But ſo refretit.looke vp,and ſeeme to [mile 
Vpon the eyes that feed *em-3 
W ill ſhe ſpeake ? - 

Grd. Though by the eftufion of my teares you may 
Conclude I bring nothing but ſorrow with me, 
Yet heare me ſpeakey I come notto diſturbe 
Y our thoughts, or with @nc bold and daring language 
Say how vn.uft you make my ſufferings: 
I know nor what 
Hathrais'd this mighty Rtorme to my deſtruRtion, 
But I obcy your dgome ;and afcer this, 
Will neaer {ce you more. Fult, I releaſe 
And giue you backe your vowes ; with them, your heart 
W hich i had lock'd vp in my-owne, and cherifhe 
Better ; mine, 'me ſure, docs bleed to part with'c; 
All chat is left of yours, this Cabinet 
Deliuers backe to y our pofleflion, 
There's cuery lewell you beftow'd upen me, 
The pledges once of loue. Bea, Pray keepe'em: 

Gra. T hey are not mine,finceT hauc loſt the opinion 

Of whatl was ; indeed I haue nothing elle : 
I wou!d not keepe the kiflesonce y ou gaue me, 
If you would let me pay them backe againe. 

Bear. All women 1s a labyrinth ; we can 
Meaſure the height of any tarre,point out - 
All the dimenſions of the earth, cxamine A 
The Seas large wombe, and ſound its ſabtle depth ; 
But Art will ne're b&able to finde our o_ 
A demonſtration of a womans heart 2 Hp 
Fhou haſt cnough vadone me, make me not 
More miſcrable,to beleexe chomcanſt bevertnous / 

- By | Farwelk 
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Farwell, eniey you this, I'ie find out | 
- Another roome to weepe in, {8-47 ks. E'*#, 

Cep. Lady, 1 wonld aske you a rude queſtion : 
Are yona maid? Gre, Do I appeare ſo monſtrous,no man will 
B:!ccuc my iniury ? has heauen forgot - 

To proteQinaocence, that allthis while 
It hath vouchGafed no-miracle, to confirme 
A Virgins honour? Cay. Tamanfwered : 
IT doe belecucſhee's honeſt ; Oh that I could 
But ſpeake with Zarweeds ghoſt now'! and thon becft+ 
In hell, 1'de meet thee balfe way, to conuerſc 
One quarter ofan houre with thce, to knaw- 
The truth of all things; thy Diuell Iaylor 
May truſt thee without a waiter ; he has ſecurity: 
For damnation in this finne alone 
I'me full of pitty now,and ſpite of man-hood * 
Cannot forveare ; come Lady, I am confident, 
I know not which way.-— that y'are yertuons wawo—r——.. 
Pray walke with me, Ile tell ycucthe whole Rory, 
For yct you know not your accuſer. 
Gre. Iam an cxile hence,and cannot walke 
Our of my way : Beauford farewell, may Angels - 
Dwell round about thec, line vntillthon find, 
When am dead,thon haſt bin too vnkind.  Exears.. 
Enter Mulliſcemt and Blfireſſe lane. 

Tawe, May.I belecue thee, CMithſcent, that my father, 
Though he gine ſuch reſpe&co him I hate, | 
Intends no marriage? thou haſt releaſt. 

My heart of many feares, that I was deſtin'd 

Tobealacrifice. 1y, It had beene finne 

That A4«liſcemt ould ſuffer you perplcx:. 

Yeur nobke ſoule, when it did cenfiſt in. 

Her diſcoucry to giuea freedome.. 

To yeur labouring thoughts ;tis. now no aibrea ſecre:; | 

Your father makes a triall et your nature, 

By gining him ſach cquatepance, 
Jane, , What thanks fall I gine? 


Bak. 
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CA, Your vertae hath both vaſca'd 
My boleme,and rewarded me. 7exe. Oh Afibiſcent | 
Thou haſt deſeru'd my gratitude ; aud I canaor 
But in exchange of thy diſconery 
Gine to thy knowledge what | ſhoald tremble 
Tolet another heare ; for I dare cruſt chee withit. 
Ati, It I baue any ski l 
In my owne nature, (hall n&re deceiue 
Your confidence, and thinke my iclfe much honor'd, 
Soto be made your Treaſarer, ae. * Tis atrealure, 
Andall the wealth Thanc,my life, the ſamme 
Of all my foyes on carth, andthe cxpeRation - 
Of futare bl: (ſings toe depend vpon 1t+ 
Ali, Canlbe worthy of ſogreata truſt? 
lave, Thou art, and ſha'treceine it; for my heart * 
Is willing to diſcharge it ſclfe into thee : 
Oh Afiliſcenr | though my father would ha beene 
Socruelilto his awne,to haue wiſhed me warry 
tha, 'cwas not in the power ef my obedience 
To giue conſent to't, for my loue already 
Is dedicate to one, whoſe worth hath made - 
Mebur his ſteward of it; and although 4: 
His preſent fortanedorh ecclipſe his luftre - 
With ſceming condition of a ſervant, 
He has a mind dcriu'd from konour,and 
May boaſt himſelfe a Gentleman: is nat 
Thy rnderftinding guiltic of the perſon 
I point at? ſare thou canſt not chaſe but know him; . 


AH, NotI, 
Emer Hauer, 
 Tave, Then lodke vpon him, Adiliſent, Afil. Ha? / 
Has. My maſter, miftris Zave,ſent me bcfore 

Toſay,be comer to vifit yon 

axe. But thoa art-bcfore him in acceptance; nay, . 
You ſtand difcourred here, in Ad5/45/ent you may —oÞ 

eſafe truſt; Hev. Her language makes me.confideht”: 

Youare a friead-/ £6 Tobot 


- 
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| Han, IT ſhall defire your loue. 
Tevr, But where's this man of morgages ? 
We ſhall be troubled now, 
Han, Ilcit him chawing the cud, raminating 


"Some ſpeech or othcr,with which he meanes to 


Axctcit you. 444, He is centred. 
Enter Rawbeme. : 
Han. Ihaue prepar'd her. Raw. Fortune be my guide thien, | 
Has. And fhe'sa blind one. wo 
Riw. Miſtrefle lane, I would talke with you in private, I bauc 
fancicd a buſinefle, I know you are witty,and loue inuention,'tis 
my owne,and no-bgdy clic muſt heare it. — 
Be icknowneto all menby thele preſents = 
Taxe, This is like tobe a fecret. | 
Raw, That I laſper Rawbone, Citizen, and Houſe-keeper of 
Loxdon. Has. A very p:'ore ene, me ſure. 
Raw. Doe owe to miſtreſli 1447, Lady of my thenghts, late of 
London Gentlewoman, H.v. i: ſhe not fiill a Gentlewoman ? 
Raw, Still a Gentlewoman, goou-wan Cox:combe ? Did 1 
not ſay ſhe was Lady of my thoughts ? where was I now ? 
Has. At ga0d- man Coxcombe,'r, | 
Raw, — Doe owe to miſtcis lane, Lady of my thoughts, late 
of London Gentlewoman, my true and lawfall heart oi £giand, 
tobe paid to his faid Miſtrefle, her executors or allignes, 
Hay, To her executors? what will you pay your heart when 
the is dead ? 
Raw, 'Tis none of my fault,and ſhe will dye whocan hcelpe it? 
thon doſt nothing but interrupt me z I ſay to be paid to the laid 
miſtreſle, her executors, or afligaes, whenſoener ſhee demand it, 
at the font-ſtone of the Temple. 
Haw, Putit the topaf Pars and pleaſe you ; your conceit wil 
be the higher. | 
Raw, Which payment to be truly madeand perfarmed,l bind 


' not my heircs,but my body and ſoule far cuere 


Has. How, yaur ſaule fir ? 
Raw. Peacc foole, my ſoule will ſhift for it ſclfe z when 1 am 


dcad,that will be fare eacugh; — Jn witnells whereot, LRU 
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kereunte put my hand & ſeale, which is a hanſome ſpiny yourh 
with a bag of mony inonehand, « bond in th* other, an Inden+ 
ture bet weene his legs, the laſt day of the firſt merry moncth, 
. nnd in the ſecond yeare of the reigne of King Cxpsd, 

Haz. *xcellent ! but in my opinion you had better-giue her 
poſſeffion of your heart, I doe noc like thisewing : fayth plucke 
1t out, and deliuer it 1n the preſence of vs; | 

Raw, Thon talk*ſt ltke a puiſne, I can giu: her paſſcflion of it 


by dceliuery of ewe penc: wrapt vp inthe wax,'cwil hold inLaw- 


man; — and hew,aad how dee like it? I could hauecome eur 
you with Verſe, but hang Ballads, giuc me pocticall proſe;cacry 
Mounte-bankecan rime;and ma 
there be no reaſon in em, 

Jane, W hat Mulicke haue I beard > - 

Raw, Maficke? Ohrare !/ | 

lane, He has Heds, 2's noble countenance ; 
His baires dot curfe like fofr and gentle Snakes : 
Did cuer puppy ſmile ſo ? or the Aﬀe 
Betterbecome his cares? oh generous beaſt 
Of ſober carriage ; ſurc he's valiant roo: 
Thoſe blood ſhot eyes betray him,buthis noſe - 46? 18 


: . 


Fiſhes for commendation.” -- 
Raw, W hat does the meane, [aſper?. 


Has. D'cenot ſee her loue (ir? why ſhe does doat ypon yen, 


which makes her talke ſo madly. 
Raw.Forſoeth T know you arc taken with me, alas theſe things 


are natarall with me, when (hall webe married forſooth > - 
lan. With your licence,Sir. — 
Haw. D'cc not obſerue her ? you muſt firſt procure a Licence. 
Raw, You ſhall keare more from mze,when I come agen, — 
Jaſper, —— ol Exit Rawbone haſtily, 
Has. My heart doth breathit ſclfe ypon your hand. - ' Ex. 
AM. Your Fatherand maſter Lodew, —— 
 '  Bater Lodawn, tuffice,Camelion.. 
| £44. Sir I doe lone your danghter; — T th 
Toacguaine ul 
dicilly, ie. Youvblicgereboth, 


ke his lines cry twang, though : 


— 


he itnec: fa 
on firſt,becaufel would Socabourehk bulicefic iu-- 


Signior ? 


'Shee is in preſence 


would cat no mcat,and my fat maftcr eats vp all: — is your 
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Lo. Tle promiſe you one thing. /af. What's that ? 
Led, lie bring your daughter ne wealth. 
Inf. Say yen io? what then you promiſe her nothing, 
Z:4, But | will bring her that which is greater then wealth. 
luſt, What's that? Zad. My ſelfe. 
Luft. A faire ioynture. Lod. Nay, Vie bring her more. 
J«ft, 1c ſha'not need, no woman can deſire more of a man. 
Lod, 1 can bring her good qualitiesif ſhe. want any ; I ha tra- 
pail'd for 'emv. {nſt, What arc they ? 
. Led, The Languages. le... 
1,f. You'uſpe the will want tongue :>— let me fee — 
Parlez Franzois monficur. Zod. Diggon a camrage 
diff. That's Welch, Led. Pocas palabras. 
Isft, That's Spaniſh. | | 
Led. Troth [ hatefuch a confuſion of languages in my bead, 


you mult c'en take em as they comes - 


Inft, You may ſpeake that more exaltly —Hanelar ſpagniol 


Led. Serge-dubois, Calli-mancho, ct Perpetn-ana. 
Inſt, There's ſtaffe indeed; ſince you are ſoperteR,1'le truſt 
you for the reſt. I muſt referre you, fir, vato my daughter, if you 
can winne her faire opinion, my conſent may kappily follow:ſo, 


Lod. Mercy,Madam. Saluter Tan, 
1:f. This fellow lookes like the rincipall in Vſury,and this 
Rat followes him like a pittifulleight inthe hundred ; —=come 
kither firra,your name is ( ame/ion, 
Cam. It 15 too true, fir, 
T1 þ. Youdidliue with maſter Reawbone, 
Cam. No, ſis, I did ftarne with him,and pleaſe you, 
I. _ or ”_ with —n | 
Juft, How doc you like yourc ? Cem. Neuer wotile; * 
Tufl. Maſter Loder wants no wk 
Cam, But I doe:—— Thane noluſtice, fir, my leane maſter 


Worlbips houſe troubled with Yermin? 


at thistime, 


Cali 
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Cam, Peace andTile catch « mouſe then: ' G01 downes 
Enter C aptame and Gr attana. | 

Taf. My nephew turn'd Gentleman-viher, 
(p+ Sir Jobn Betfare: danghter. | 
Inf. 'Las poore Gentlewoman, 
— Tcompaſſionate her vnkind deſtiny. 

Cap. Let vs intreat a word inpiyjuate,fir, — 

Lod. T cannet tell how you ſtand affc&ed, but if you can loue 
2 man, I know not whatis wanting z greatnefſe is a thing tha. 
your Wiſc{t Ladies baue an itchafter;for my own part, I' was 26+ 
wer in lone before; and-if you haue me not, nener will be agen» 
Thiake on't betweene this and after dinner, I will fiay o!par- 


poſe for your anſwer, 
Tan, Y are very ſhort. | 
Loa.I wo'd not be kept inexpeRation abouc an houre, for lout 
1s worle thenaLent to me,and faſting is a thing myflc ſh abhorsg 
if my doubler be nor fil'd, I know who Greats workc for't. I 
would keep my fleſh to iweare by,and if yen and I cannot agree 
ypon the matter, I would loſe nothing by you. 


lane. Y'are very reſolute, = 536 
Lea. Ever while you line, a fat man, and a man of refalution 


g6e together; I doc nor commend my ſclfe,but there arc no ſuck - 


ficry things in'nature. ſaw. Fiery? 
- Led, "Tis prou'd, put '6m to any aRtion,and ſee if they donor 
ſmoakeic; they are men of mettle, and the greateſt meltors in 
the W orld;one het ſernice makes 'em roſt,and they hauc cuough 
in *em to baſt a hnadred — you way take a leane man, marry 
your fclfe to famine, and beg for a great belly : you ſee whatbe- 
eame of Sir [bus danghter : — come,l would wiſh you be'wd 
2dais'd; there are more commodities in me then you are aWare 
of; if you and Icouple, you ſhall fare like an Empreflc; 

1a», That will be ſomewhatcoftly, 

Tea. Not a token ; I bauc a priuilege: <= [ was at the Ta- 
werne tother day.!'th next-roome I ſmelthot Veniſon, 1 ſcnt/bur 
a Drawer 'to tell the-Company, -oneim thehouſe with a great 
belly long'd for a corner,and I had halfe a paſtyſent mee jmme- 
diatcly : I will hold iatclligence = all the Cooks 3'ch Zn 
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and what dainty, on guetacaciama) d- 1 
Top. I like it well ; — welcome here asat your Fa- 

thers.  Ad6/i/ent, --- make ityour care to wait ypon thisGent!c- 

weman, but conceale ſhee is onr gueſt, I ſhould. reioyce to ſee 

this ſtorme blowne oucr. ————- Nephew; attend. her to her 

Chamber. . Exeunt Gra,Cap. Hil, 

Emer Rawbone and. H aner, bail ” | 
Raw, I ha btn about it, | infſbt:s Lod.and fals downe. 


$et outa'chway. /aff, What's the matter, lane? 
'Rew. :" Fis guts, #1 durit,my teeth Waters to ſtcike him. | 
- du." W hat ha youdone ? t 
Led. .Let TSB 45 heed anothertime. | 
Has, lake ſuch an affront before your miſtrefle. 
' Raw. Thane good ſtomacke —— 
"Has. Fhat' avail ſaid. Rawi Icouldeat him. 
Has. Oh is it that? Lod. Let me alone, no body hold mae. 
Rav, TlehaueanaRion of battery. 
Led. Whorion Mole-catcher ——— 
Come not neere me, Weezcl.. 
"Raw. Prethc 14/p:r doe not thruſt me vpon him -— _ 
I\fJoe not feare you, fir. £'d. Apen ſhall I kicke thee topeeces, 


i Hay. Le: him batfle ye —to ; ©" "lane $ Haxer thrafis 
py Raw, Idoe not feare you. { him vpon bim, 
G 1sft. laxeremoue yourſcife; 

it Tave, Matter R ewbone, | am ſorry for your hurt. - Exit. . 
'þ Has. She iceres you. 

1 | £54. For this time 1 am content with kicking of thee. 
A Ai Lodam offer: to £90 out, Haxer puls bins backs. 


Has, My maſter defires another w'ee fir. 
You muſt fight with him 


z Rew, Who I fight? 
EY £44. You Gider catcher, hayou not enough? you ſee] doc ner 
draw. 1”. Very well. 
Has. By this hand you ſhall challenge him then, ifke dare ac» 
ceptit, Ile mcet him in your clothes. . 
Ae. Will ye? Huim'—1 doc not feare you ſatisfaction - 


— -- 


ts Rawbone. 


Led.:Nexttime you ride poſt, wind your bornegthat 6:16 may... 
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The Wedding, 
He. That's the word,” 0 a0 1 
Xaw, That's theword — you'll cert me guts; 


L 4. Meet thee by this fleſh, "if thon doit bur prozoke me « 


— you d0 not chall:nge me -do not —d'eg long to be minc'd? 
Hax. At Finitbury, Raw. At Finsbwry, | | 
Has. To morrow Mmerning =— © © 
Ray. To morrow merding — you ſhall find Tdare fight. 
Ld. Say but ſach another word. 

Raw. Finibury,co morrow morning,there *tis agen. 
1s, I cannot containe my laughter, ha,ha,ha. Exit: 
Raw. So, ict's begone quickly, before hethreaten mce, yoa 
made me challenge him, looke to'c. | | 
Has, Fare not, warrant you. Erxennt Raw. ci Haus 
Ld. Sirra Nonerint, if Ican butprone thon doſt come with- 
in 3. furlongs ofa wind-miil, le ſet one a top of Paels to watch 
thee—ſha'c forF-it thyſoule,and Ve cancel thy body worte then 


any dcbtor of thine did his obligation — he's gone — and now, 


I thinke vpon the matter, I haue ſomewhat the worſt on'c, for 
if Ihould kill him, I ſhall neuer bee able tofiye, and hee has 
[cfr a peece of his #kull, I chinke, in my ſhoulder — whether am 
I bound to meet h'm orno? 1 willconſult ſome o'th ſwordmen 
and know whether it be a competent challenge. —— Camelion? 

Cam. Sits | 

Ld. Has the Rat, your maſter that was, any ſpirit in him ? 

Cam. Spirit ? the laſt time he was in the field, a boy of ſeaucn 
yeares old beat him with a Trap-fticke. 


** Lod.Saiſt thou ſo?I will meet him then,and hew him to peeces. 


Cam. I have an humble ſuit ; — if it be fo that you kill him, lec 


me beg hisbody for an Anatomy, Thaue a great minde to eat a 


pÞ2CCc On him. | 
£9. Tis granted, follow me, Tle cut him vp Fwarrtat thee: 
| Exennt. 
Enter Branford and Captaine, 


Cap. Ihauec a letter. Bea. From whom > Cap. Gratiave. 

Bee. I would forget that name, ſpeake it no mote =» 
Cap. She is abus'd; and if you had not beene, 

Tranſported from vs with your paſſion, 
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Had he conſera'd her firſt immaeglate w 


— TheWeading, 

You would ha chang opinion,to have heard. 
How well the pleaded. Fea, Ferher ſelfe. ('4p. You might; 
With litcle crouble gather from her tearcs . | 
How clearc ſhe was; which more tranſparent then 
The morning dew,or chriſtall,fell negle&ed 
Vpon the ground : ſome cunning Ieweller, {NNE 
To haſcenc 'cm.ſcatter'd, would a thought ſome Princefls. 
Dropt*em,and conetous to enrich himſclfc, | 
Gathered them yp for Dyamonds: 

Beau. You arc then conucrteds 

(4p, Oh you were. too credulous. 
CHarwood has plaid the villzine,and isdamn'd for't : 
Could but his ſoule be bronght to. heare ber aaſwer 
Theaccuſation, ſhe wo'd make that bluſh, 
And force it to confefle a treaſon to | 
Her.honour,and your lone, Bea, You did belccne her>- 

Caps. I did ; and promiz'd her. todos this feruice ; 
She begeg'd of mc at parting, if ſhe ſent 
Alctter,to conuey it toyour hand ; | 
Pray read, you know not what this papercatrics.. 

Bean. Has ſhe acquainted you? 
Cap. Not me; I gucſlc 

It is ſome ſecret was not fit for my -- 
Relation, 1t may be worth your knowledec ; 
Doe her that iuſtice,fince you won'd aor hearc 
What [he could ſay inperien,to peruſc. 
Her paper. Zea. It can bring nothing to take off: 
Ttoffence committed, Cap. Sir,yon know-not 
What ſatisfation it centaines ; 
Ot what ſhe may contefſc in' ; for my lake read. - read'.. 

Z+ax. Tohim that was, — what? . | 
Confident of her Vertue, F 
Shce an admirer,now a merrner for. {ink 
Her abſent geodnefie : ſhe has made the change  & 
From fier that was, would hg become this pape ©, ; "\ 
huccuclle, , 
it bad becac halfe propane, pot to lace. 
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The Wedding, 
Her letter witha kiffs,end tonch it with 
More vencratienthen a Sybilla leafe : 
Bat now all C:remany muſt be held 
A ſuperſtition to the blo:ted ſcrole 
Of a more ſtained wrieer —— [le not read ; 
If vnprepar'd,ſhe win with herdiſcourſe, 
W hat muſt ſhedoe when ſhe has time and ſtudy 
To apparcll her defence ? Cap. Deny her this ? 
Bean, We<>ll, l will read it. 
Enter Sernant. 
Ser. Here's Sir Tohn Belfare, 
Beaw. Say any thing t'excuſe me ; bee't your care 
That none approach the Chambere 
Cap. Se,(0, now varip the feale, | 
Enter Sir lobn Belfare, Iſaac. | 
Bel, Not ſpcake with him ? he muſt have ſtronger guard 
To keepe mv Out : where's Beavford? Bean. Here. 
Bl. Then there's avillaine, . Bea, That's courſe language. 
Bel. I muſt not ſpin it finer,till you make me 
Vnderſtand better, why ay daughter,and 
In her,my fami'y is abns'd. 
Beau, She has not then accns'd her ſelfe — Ile tell yon, 
I did cape your daughter would haue beene. 
My Virgin Bride; but ſhe reſcru'd for me 
The ruines of her honour; I wo'd not ſpeake 
I'th rade diale&, you may ſooner colle> _ 
An Engliſh. Bel. . Is ke nor honeſt ? will you 
Make her thena whore ? 
Bras, Not I, ker owne finne made her. 
B:/, Thoulyeſt ; nor can my age make me appeare 
VYawortby a fatisfa&ftion from thy (word. 
Ha. Docs he not call my young miſtris whore? __ 
Fe/. Keepe me not from him, Captaine; he has inthus, 
Ginen a freſh wound ; I came t'expoRulate- 
The rcaſen of a former ſuffering, 
Which ynto this was charity; as thou art + 
AGcniic-man, 1 dare thee —_ combate. 
I | F 3, 


The Wedding,” 


Contemne not, Bea»ford, my gray baires, ifth'aſt 
A noble {oule,keepe not this diſtance ; meer me, 
T hon art a Souldier : for beauens fake permit me 
Chaſtiſe che molt vncharitable flander 
Ofthis bad man* Bea, Incuer iniur'] you 
Bel. Not iniur'd me ? what isthere then in nature 
Left tobe cal.'d an iniury ? didſt not mocke 
Me,and my poorefond girle with marriage? 
Till all things were deſign'd, the very day 
W hen Hymen ſhould haue worne this ſaffron robe; 
My friends inuited,and prepar'd to call 
Her Bride ; and yer,as it allthiscould not. 
(Summ'4d vp together) make an iniury : . 
Does thy corrupted foule at laſt conſpire 
To take her white name from her ? — gue meleave 
To expretle a Father in atcate or two, | 
For my wrong'd child... O Beavford ! thou haſt rob'd 
A father and a daughter. but I wo'not 
'Vſurpe heauens iuſtice, which ſhall paniſhthee 
"Bouc my weake arme ; maiſt thoa line to haue 
Thy htartas ill rewarded,tobe a father 
At my yeasres, haut one daughter and no more, 
Belou'd as mine, ſo mock'd,and then cald W hore. 
Cap, 'Las good old man. _. Exit Bel, & T/a, 
Bea. My atfiitions 
Are not yetnnmbred in my fate, norT _ 
Held ripe for death. Cap. Now read the lecter. 
Beas. Yes,it cannot make me know more miſery. reads 
Beauford, 7 dare not call thee mine, though I conld not hope, 
; ( while 1 wat lnning,) theu wontaff beleews my innocence, deny mee 
wot this fauonr after Death, to ſay 1 once lewd thee 
Ha, death ? Capraine is ſhedead? 
Cap. I hope the employd net me to bring this newes? 
FBeas, Yes, Death —— ha? 


—_—— 


'Prethee read the reft ; there's ſomething 
In my eyes, I cannot well diſtinguiſh 
Her {mall Charatern® 


9 - - wo. *5 a Er tg 
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. Cap, My Accnſer by this timebyowes the reward of my injury : 
Farewell, 1 am carrying my. Prayers jor thee to another World ——» 
Her owne Martyr, drown'd Gratianas 
Beau, Read all, Cap. I hane: 
Beau. Ir cannotbe,for whea thou mak'tan end, 
My heart ſhould giac a tragicke period, 
And wich a loud figh breake: drown'd | 
Twas no finne aboue heauens pardon 
Though thou ha iſt been faile 
Tathy firſt vow and mc; I wo'd not had 
Thee dyed fo ſoone: or it thou hadſt afteted 
That death, I conld ha drownd thee with my teares: - 
N ow they ſhall neuer find thee,bur be loft 
Within thy watery Sepulcher, 
(Cay. Take comfore. Bean. Art dead ? 
Then here I'le Cofhn vp my ele, yntill 
The Law vabury me for Afarneed: death ; * 
I wonnot hepe for life, mercy.ſha'not ſave 
Him, that hatb now a pattont for his Grauc. 


—— _— 
* — 
—E—_—O 
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Aus Quarti , Scena Prima. 


Enter CMiliſent aud Gratiana. 


Mil. 'TY his command to whom Iowe all ſeraice, 
I ſhould attend you. Gre. Thart too diligent : 
I prethee leaue me. 44:/., 1 ſhonld be vahappy 
To be offcaſiue in my duty ; yet 
Had I nocharge vpen me, [ ſhoald much - 
Dcfire towait. Gra, On me ? 
Ms. I know not why ; 
Your ſorrow dees invite me. Gre: Th'art tos young 
Tobe acquainted wo'r, 24, I know it we'd not © 
Become my diſtance todiſpare with yen 
At what age we are fitteſt ro receine 
Oargyietcs impreſion, Gre, Lozuemeto wy ſelfer=— 
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'And mingle ſtories. £4. I ſhall betoo beld, 


. — 
w_ 
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Let's with-draw,and I'lc beg1n. 


CO... ESE LE SEERD "ns > = one <no—_ - 


Afit. Tmuſt, if you will bave it fo. ofere to god on; 


Gre, Me thought 
I ſaw him dropa tcare z come backe agen: 
What ſhon!d be meaneby this vawillingnefſo 
To part? he lookesas he would make me leaue 
My owne miſ-fortune to pitty his : 
Thy name? 414. I am called CHilsevs. : 
Gra. Doſt thou put on that coantenance to 1mitate 


Mine? or haſt a ſorrow of thy owne,thou 
Wouldſt exprefle by't. 44. Minedoes become my fortune ; 


Yet yours docs ſo exactly paint ont miſery, 
That he that wantcd of his owne, would mourne 
To ſec your piturce. Gre, Mine is aboue 

The common leucll of afflition. 

Aftil. Mine had nocxampleto be drawne by ; 
I would they were a kin, ſo I might make 
Your burthen leffe by mine owne ſuffering. 

Gra, I thanke thy loue. 444. And yetT prephefic 
There's ſomething would make mine a part of yours, 
Were they examin'd. 

Gra. Paſſion makes thee wild now: | 

Aid. You havecucouraged me toboldnefle, pardon 
My ruder language. Gre, Didſt thon euer lone? 
Adil, Too ſoone; from thence ſprung my vnhappinefſe. 
Gre. And mine. Afit. My affliction riper then my yeares; 


Hath brought me ſa much ſorrow, doe not thinke 
'That.I hall line to be a man. 


Gra. Ilikethy lad expreffion,wee'll conuerſe 


Gre. Welay afide diſtin&ions, if our fates 
Make vs alike in our mif- fertnnes ; yet 


:Mizc will admit ne parallel! : ha ! weare interrupted + 


Enter Tufiicoreading 4 Lettor, 


A, You may command ; and when 


Your ſtery's done,mine ſhall maintaine the Scens; 
Jof. Tomaintaine fach blifleel will o@ Goa 
| Wiſh 


- 
% 
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With tobe tranſ formed ſtill x 

Nor wilt be a ſhame inloue, 

Since I imitate but owe, 

W ho from heauen hath ſtrayd,and in 

A thouſand figures worſe then mine, 

Woo'da Virgin : may not I, 

Then for thee a ſeruant try ? 

Yes,for ſuch a maid as thee, 

Vary as many thapes as he : 

Rawhovecloathes my outward part, 

Bat thy linery my heart. 

Haxer, Ha ! young Haxer ? 

This Letter 1 found in my daughters prayer Bodkezisthis yeur 

Saint? how long ha they conſpi'cd thus? Report gaue ont, hee 

was gone to trauaile: it ſeemes he ſtayes here fora wind, and in 

the mcane time would rigge vp ny Daughter : he is a Gentle- 

man well educatcd, buc his Fortune was conſum'd by a predig4ll 

father,c're he was ripe;which makes tim, I ſuſpet,borrow this 

fhape tocourt my Daughter 3 lictle docs Rawboxethinke his ſer» 

want is bis rivall ; T finde the jugling, ard will take ordes they 

ſhannot ſtcale a marriage. | 
Enter Captazne. 

Nephew, I ha newes for you. Cap, For me,fis. 

Inff, You area Souldicr; there's a duell to 
Be fought this morning, will you ſee't ? 
Cap. Ic does not, fir, become a Gentleman 

To be ſpeRator of 3 (ight,in which 

He's not engag'd. [»j}, You may behold it, Ce'en, 

W ichout diſparagement to your honour ; Rawbove 

Has challe!g'd Mr. Le4aw, the place Fintbury. 

Cap. They fight ? a doublet tuft wich ſtraw,aduancing 

A bu'l- raſh, were able rofright 'em both 

Our a their ferices ; tha'nort ſoule enongh 4 

To sk.:miſh wich a fi:1d-monſe : they point a duell ? 

At Hoyſ-don,to fſhew fencing vpon Creame | 

And Cake-bread, murdcra quaking Cuſtard, 

Or ſome ſuch daring enemy. i»ft, Did net 
G Aﬀaires 
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Afﬀaires of weight compell me to be abſenr, 
I won!d not mifle the fight on't; for the V ſurer 
Hath got his man 14/per Cappeare for him 
In his apparcll. Cap. Jaſper ? 1»ft, For micths ſake 
You may behold it ; and let meentreat, 
Ar your rcturne, perfect relation. 
Of both their valours, Cap. You ſhall Six. 
Is, And Coze 
Ifir be poſſible, procure 'em hither 
Before they ſhifr, 1 much defire ro fre 'em, 
Cez. Promiſe your ſelte they ſhall ; 1 will deferre 
My conference with Grariaxa, and 
Entertaine this-recreation. 
Infi, So; 1 nauca fancy, 
This oppor:uairty will giae 1t virth ; 
If all hit right, it may occafion'mirth. Exit; 
Enter i Mulrſent ara Cratianas = 
Gre. Which part of my diſccuric compels thee to. 
, is fufferiip? £1, Yourpirdon Lady,I 
Did prophefie wiat now Ad ; our tories 
1213 depend 'nce, Gre: 1:0W preihcee? 
A1it, That JAzrwood, 
Whom you report thus wour.d had 2 neare 
Rclation to megand 'twas my to: ung 
Tocome tocloleiscyes vp,a 'd 1 iccciue 
His !a{t orcath, Gre. Ha! 
Att, T know more then Z2awtord, 
And dying he ovlicg'd My 016 tOrel't him 
W bcenere we met. Gre, You beger wonder inme 
Did be furnine his Aander? there 13 hope 
He dt recant the ini.i'y hedid me. 
Mi, Hee confhirme he hadenioy'd your perſon, 
And 32d mcrcl!?P ani 4heleft behind 
A liztog witneue of the crath he dy'd for; 
Nam'9gs Gentlewom3n. Cardona, | 
Tat bred you in your iarhers bouſe; whom, lie 
&iiirw'd, betray'd your body to his luſts. 


Gra, 
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The Wedding, © 
Gra. Cardona? — Picty has forſaken earth : 
Was cue woman thus betray'd tofinne, 
Without hcr knowledge ? 

A. Wo'dhe had not beene 
My kinſman,I beginne to feare him. 

Gra. W herein had 1 offended 4ſarwoed, 

He ſhould aliue and dead fo perſecute 
My fame? Cardona too i'ch Conſpiracy, 
"Tis time to dyc then. 

Ai. My heart mournes for you 
Intheaffirance of your ianocence, 
And wereI worthy todire& you 

Gra, Has milicetound out another murderer ? 
1,1, Would you be pleas'd to hearc me, I could point 
Ycu cur a path wouid bring y ou no repentance 
Towalkein, if (as Iam confident) 
You" goornefl:: feares not what Cardows Can 
Accu <£ your honour with ; let her be 
Exam n'd : ther her knowicdge will quit yon, 
Or make your utt-ring apyeare 1uſt ;: his 18 
Anca'ietriall , arid fince Afarwoed had 
A fub',orne toulc, for thongh he were my kinſ-man 
I prefcrre int; ice, and heid ſhame roch:cke 
H:s vwne report, women haue ſofter natures ; 
And things may be ſa manzg'd,if chere be 
A trea{on. to enforce confeflion trom her ; 
Would you plealc Cimplay me in this ſeruice, 
And,though vnworthy,be dire. d by me, , 
I begge it from you ; Ulecngage my being 
You thall fd comfort in't. Gre. Doe any thing : 
But 1 am [ok 2'1cady. 44, You much hononr mes = Exeurs; 
Enter Lodam avd Camelion, 
L od. Cam, ſecandif he be come yet, bring me word hither, 
Cam, I lc onel ing o'th ground, —— 
Lea, Is there fo? les ſteale away before wee be diſconcred, I 
doc not like when men lyeperdue; kefide,there may be three or 


toure of a heape, for onght we knoy : lets backe, I fay , 
G 2 Cam, 


| TheWedding: Fo 


(am, Tis a hotle. ME | 

Led, Hang bim iade, I knew it could be nothing elle : is the 
coaft cleare Came/on? 

Cam, I (ce nothing but fiue or fix. | 

Led, Fiuc or fix ? treachery! an ambuſh, tis valour to runnes 

({ am.. They be Wind: mils. 

Led, And yet thou wo'dſt perſwade ms twas anamburh for 

Caryn. I? : (me; 

Led, Come, thou wert afraid, ard the truth were knowne ; 
but be valiant ; I hauea ſword, and it I'doe draw, it ſhall 
be againſt my will: is he not come yet ? 

Can, And hee were betweene this and CIocre-gare, you 
might ſcent him». 

Lod, If he come,ſfome-body hal ſmell ill-fanoredly-ere be and 
Ipart: — ha! by this flcſh tis ke ; Cam goe tell him I am ficke, 
Enter Haucr, Ran bone, (hating changed clothes) Captaine« 

Has. Maſter Lodaw. Lo4. A brace of bullcts to my heart. 

Cap. Here can I ſtand and behold the Champions. 

Led. I hauc expefted you this two houres, which 1s morethen 
Tiha done to all che men I ha fought withall, ſince I flew the high 
 Germane in T wttte, 

Cap. Whorſon moale-catcher, 

£Z:4. Draw Spider. 

Cap, Weli faid toade, 

Has, Let vs conferre alittle. 
-- Led Conferre me noconferrings:I will hane no more mercy 
on thee then an Intdell;and th'adſt beene wiſe, thou mighteſt ha 
Kept thee at home with thy mellancholly Car, that keepes thy 
Study, with whom thou art in Commons, and eocſt feed on 
Rats a Sundayes; then perhaps a leg or an arme, wich thy Iewes 
cares.had latisfied me, when I met thee next : draw I fay, why 
doeft not draw ? 

Hay, Icome to giue you ſatisfetion. 

Lod. What with words?- 

_ Sirra Tarts; my Foxſhall ſcratch your guts ent, whick 1 will 
{nd tothe Beare-Garden: Doelthcare, ViuriugDog;Tle telthee 
a}reſoluton: I doe mcane to giue theeas many wounds befor 
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The Wedding, 
[kil thee,as a Surgeons figne has:and when I atn weary of skar- 
refying thy fleſh, I'le bore thy heart— which done,mark what 
T ſay; | will dutdechy quarcers ; obſcrue and tremble;then will 
I ha thee put into atub or barrel, & powdcr thee; and after three 
daycs in pickle, this thing that was thy ſeruant, this Cace- 
demon whom thou didR ftaruc once, Camelion, ſhall in revenge 
of his pittifull tamine, cat thee yp, deuoure thee, and grow tat 
1'th ribs agen with thy flcſh, Afammon 
Cam. 1 hungrily thanke your Worſhip, 
Raw, What hauc I (cap'd? 4fae. 
| Led: Which is more, attcrthou art dead, I wonot leaue thy 
ſoale quier, I';e torment thy ghoſt : for I wil! ſtreight rothy. 
konſe, where I will breake op«n thy Chelts, lin'd with white 
and yellow mettall, which I will caſt away on pious vies ; then 
ſummon all thy debtors by a Drum, and giue *em in all their 
Bils, Bonds, Euidences, Indentares, Defeſances, Morgages, Sta-- 

Raw. I ſhall be vadone. (cutes, 

Lod. And there were a million on'cm- 

Raw. I'le home, and ſhut vp my dorcs,for fearc he kill 7a/per, 
ard vic mefſoindced, 
''C-p, If thou doeſt offer ts looke home agen,till they ha done, 
T'le cat thee offat thigh. 

Raw, Ah— Load. Draw I fay. 

Han. Since there is no remedy, 

Led. His ſword appcares Cam, 

Cam, If he werea coward you were able toconiure a ſpirit 
into him with theſe tkreatnings. 

Log.. Pox 8'my duin:f{=:491} heare ſcoundrell 2-if T ſhonld in- 
cline to mercy, what ſubmiflion ? ha? let me (ce 


forginencflc i priaate, in the preſence of miſtreſle lane, and: 
the twelue Companies which at thy charge ſhall bee feaſted' 
that day in <Avore-firldy, 


Haus. That muſt 2ot be. 
Led. Then ſay v hentheu art dead,thon wert cffered conditic.- 


ons tor thy lite ; Cam,thou ſhalt {eed,and feed high Camelion—- 


let meſec,—= come tis my fooliſh nacure ro hacompalſiion o'che, 
G 3, I: 


_ 
£ 


1, I, line, . 
thou ſhalt ypon thy knees cor fefle thy raskality, and aske.mee 


: 


I97Tzz 


The Wedding. 


T know th'srt ſorry, ſhalt onely confefſe thy felfe a raskall ynder 
thy hand then, and ſtay my intended renenge, which elſe would 
ha beene 1mmortall. 

Hax. Let me confider. Led, Oho Cam. | 

(2p, Both cowards, we ſhall haue noskirmiſh. 


Raw, Now I think on't, what if my man Jaſper ſhonld be ys- 


liantand kill Lodam umh? what pickle were Tin? worſe, 
worſc, he'll runaway, I ſhall be taken and hang'd for the Con- 
ſpiraCys P uls Haney by the fleeac: 
An — 14/per,rogue that I was, where were my braines tochai- 
lenge him — he wonnot heare — a ſtubborne knauche looker 
as if he meant to kill : ah 7aſ/per, 

Cap. I ha liccnea doggelooke like him, that has drawne a 
Wicker buttle, ratling about the ftreets, and leering on both 
fides where to get a quiet corner to bite his tayle off. 

Raw, I doc imagine my (el!teapprehended already : now the 
Conſtable is carrying mc toNew. gate— now,now,I'me a: the 
Seſſions houle, i'th Docke z — now I'me cald —— not guilty 
my Lord : —the lury has found the inditement BY/la vera me 
now,now comes my lentence. 

Han. Tam reſolu'd Sir. Raw. Ha - 

Haw. Y ou ſhal haue what acknowledgement this pen of ſtecle 
will draw out in your ficſh with red inke, and noother, dare 
maſter Lodars. 

\ L549. Hoy ? Cap. $0.10». 

Raw, Now Ume i'th Cart, riding vp Hotborne in a two wheel'd 
Chariot, with a guard of Halberdiers : there goes proper fel. 
low 1ayes one : good people pray for me: now 1 amat the three 
Woodden flilts. — 

Lod, Is this Rawhrae the Coward ? 

Docſt heare thing —— conſider what thou doeft, come among 
friends, thy word ſhall bee as good asa note vnder thy hand, 


tempr not my fury — w'ed 1 were off with asking him for- 


SIUCNC fle, 

Raw Hey lnow I feele my toes hang 1'ch Cart : 
Now tis drawne away,now,now,now, 
2 UM gone ——— turns abouts 


Har 
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Has, You muſt thew your fencing, 

Lod. Hold : I demand a parley« 

Hax, How ? | 

Led. Tis not for your reputation to dcale with 
Sentlemanupon vnequall termecs, 

Has, Where lyc the ods? 

Cap. How's this? 


Lod, Examine our bodies : 
I take it Iam the fairer marke, *tisa diſaduantape : feed 


be as fat as I,and Ile fight w'ce as Iam a Gentleman, 
Haw. lt ſhannot ferue your turne. Figbe, 
Zed, Hold ; murder,murders. 
Raw, I'm dead, I'm dead. 
Cap. Whorſon pufte-paſt, how he winkes and barks: 
| How now Gentlemen, malter Lodam ? . 
| Lod, Captaine, ſhud a come but a little ſooner, and ha ſeene 
| good ſport; by this fleſh he came vp handiomely to me;a pritty 
| ſparke faith Capraine. 
| Has. How far ?- 
1 Zea, But it you be his friend, runne for a Surgeon for him, 1 
| hane hurt him vnder the ſhort ribs, befide a cut or twor'ch 
ſhoulder; would I were ina Millars facke yonder,though I were 
ground tor'c,tobe quit on 'em, 
Han, You wonnot vie me thus ? 
Lid, IT were beit deliner my ſword cre Ibecompeld toft —- 
a pritty fellow, and one that will make a ſouidier; becauſe I ſee 
th'aſt a ſpirit,and cant vie thy Weapon, l'le beftew a Cull blade 
ypon thee Squirrel, 
| Cap. Dcliaer vp your weapon ? 
4 Lod. In louc,in loae,Capraine; he's a fparke a'my reputation 
| © and worthy your acquaintance, 
[ Haw.T noi! mully-puft:,were it not tuſtice ro kick thyguts OliT, 
| Lod, WhenT ain &dif-arm'd ? 
Han; Tak't agen you ſpange 
Log, What, when I haue geen'c thee ?' tis at thy ſernice, and 
It were a whoic Cutlers ſhop: be cotident, 
Raw. My Agae nas not icit we yer,qhurc's a grudging a'th hal- 
ter tile . Ciþe 
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Cap. Mr. Rawbone,l repent my Opinion of your Cowardizc: 


1 ce you dare fight, and ſhall report it tomy Couſin : 
You (hall wa!ke home,ſhe'll take it as an honor, 


And pr-=fſcnt your priſoner, 


Raw. 1:/per,lets go home and ſhift, donot go—honeſt 1a/pom 


Han, You will be pratling farra —— Ie wait vpon you Cap- 
taine; Maſter Lrdam —= 


L 4, 1 will accompany thee, th'art noble, and fit for my con- 


verſ(ation, honeſt maitcr Rawbowe 


His. How now 1aſper ? 


a pox vpon you. 
Cap. Nay, v Ou ſhal waita'your maſter with his |;auc,good 1e/per 
Excunt, 


Corner: ATableſet forth with two Tapers : Sernants placing Ewe, 


Bajer,cud Ro/emary, fc, 
Exter Branford. 


Beax. Are theſe the herbs you trow at Funerals ? 
Ser. Yos fir. Bea, 'Tis well, [ commend your Care, 


And thanke yee ; ye hauc expreit more duty 

In not enquiring wherefore Icommard 

This ſtrange employ ment,rhereinthe very 

ARtof your obedicnce : my chamber 

Lookes like the Spring now : ha ye not art enough 
To make this Ewe-rree grow here,or this Bayes, 
Theembleme of our victory in Death ? 


Bue they preſent chat beſt when they are wither'd; 


Haue you beene carefull chat noday breake in 
At any Window, I wouid dwell in night, 
And haue no other ſtar-light but theſe capers. 
Ser; Ifary asketoſpeake with you, 
$! a 1 I fay, you are abroad? 
Bea, No; toalldoenquire with bulſie face, 
Fale or diſturb'd,giue free acc:flc. 
W hat doe I ditfer from che dead ? would net 
Some fcarefull man or woman,ſecing me, 
Cali this a Church-yard,aid imagine me 
Some wakefull apparition *mong the graucs ; 


That tor ſome crealures buriedin my life, 


Exn /&, 
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Walke vp and downe thus ? buried? to 'twas drownd; 
I cannot therefore ſay,it was a cheſ} ; 2 
Gratiana had ne'rea Coffin, I haue one 
Spatious enough for both on's ; bat the wanes 
Will nener yecld to'c, for it may be they 
Soone as the Northerne wind blowes cold ypon'cm, 
Will freeze themſclues to marble ouer her, 
Left ſhe ſhould want atombe-: 
Enter Keeper. 

Thy buſinefſe. Keep. He dyed this morning : 
A triend efhis and yours did praQtſe on him 
A little Surgery, but in vaine ; his laft 
Breath dil forgiue you : but you mult expe 
No ſafety from the Law — my ſeiu'ce,fir. 

Ba, Thane leſt direRion that it cannor mifſe me 2: 
And had thou come to apprehend me for't, 
With as much caſe thou might; I am no ſtates-man;z 
Officious ſcruants make no ſutors wait ; 
My dore's vngarded ; tis no labyrinth, 
I dwell in; but I thanke thy loue, there's ſomething 
To reward it: inſtice cannot put on 
A ſhape to fright me. 
Keep. Iam lorry,fir, 
Your reſolution carries ſo much danger, Exit. 

Bea, What can lite bring to me,that I ſhould court it; 
There is a period in nature, iſt not 
Better todye and nat be ſicke; worne it 
Our bedics, which in imitation 
Of ghoſts.grow leane,as if they wo'd at laft 
Be immaterial! coo ; our blood tarne ielly, 
And freexe in their cold channell, Ict me expire 
While I haue heat and ſtrength to tag with death 
For Victory, 

Enter Arhſent. 

AGE, Y on may disburden there ; 
Rur gently, 'cis a cheſt of yalne, miſtrefſe ecmmm=ns 
Tc gine him notice; ——_— 


B1ax, 
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Bear. Here! Xi/. What place d'ce call this? 
Bea. Tisa Bridall Chamber. | 
Ar. Tt preſents horror. 
Bea, Ha you any thing + 

To fay to me? CH. Yes. Bea. Proceed. 
Ci. I cometo viſityon, Bea, You are not welcome then: 


Adil, 1 did ſuſpeR it,and hane therefore brought 
_ My aflurance wo'me, 1 muſt require 


SatisfaRtion for a kinfmans death, 
One Atarweid: Zea, Ha? © 
A;!. Your valour was not noble, 

It was 2 courle reward to kill him for 

His friendfhip : I come net with a quard of 
Offcersto attach your perſon, it 

Were to00 paoreand formal}, the inſtrument 

T hat Ouc'd his ſoule ont, I had rather ſhud 
Sacrifice cohis aſhes, and my ſword 

Shall do'r, or yours be gnilty of another 

To wait vpen his gh oft. 

Bean, Y ogg man be nort- 

Too raſh, without the knowiedge hovy our quarreli 
Riſe,to procure thy {clie a danger. 47:/, Make it 
Not your feare,l have heard the perfe& ſtory, 
Axde'rel fight with thee, tha't ſee thy errour ; 
Acknowledgethou haft kild a friend, 1 bring 

A per{p:Riuc to make thoſe things that Iye 
Remote from ſenic, familiar vato thee; nay, 
Thou ſhat contefle thou knowhi the truth of what 
Concernes him, or Gratiana, 

Beay, When my ſouls | 

Throwes off this vpper garment, ſhall know all. 


A141, Thou ſhalt not number many minutes; know 


'Twas my mif-fortune to cloſe yp the eyes 

Of Marwoed, whole body I vow'd neuer 

Should tothe earth without reuenge,or mc 
Companion to hisgrene: 1 ha'thercfore brought it 
Hicher, *cis1n this houſe, Ben HP" 
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" M4, Hispale corps 
Shall witneſle my affe&ion. Bee. Thea didſi promile 
To intorme me of Gratiane. Al. And thus briefly ; 
Marwozod reueald ac death agother witncfle | 
Ot his cruch, for {ardova hecerrupted 
To betray Gratianatohim. Bea Ha,Cardona? 
Heanen contivue her among the liuing 
But haltc &n houre. A. I ha fau'd ye trouble 
Shee waits wichont; in your name I procur'd 
Her preſence, as you had affaires with her : 
She's vnprepar'd, alittle terror will | 
Enforce hcr to confefle the truth of all things: 

Bes. Thou doeſt dire& well. 
' MIL Still remember, Beauford, 
Iam thy enemy,and in this doe but 
Prepare thy conſcience of mil- deed to 


Eh 


Meet my iult anger. | 4 
Bear. T am all wonder. ING 
14d. He's now at opportunity. in Cardona. 


{ a+ 444; Sir,you ſent 
' To ſpeake with me. Bea. Come neazer, Iheare lay 
You are a Baud ; tell me how goe Virgins 
T'ch finfull market Þ nay,I muſt know, hell-cat, 
W hat wasthe price you tooke for Gratiana 3 
Did Harwood come off roundly with his wages? 
Tell me the trath,or by my fathers ſoule 
Vie dig thy heart out, Car. Helpe. 
Ben. Ler me not heare 
A ſillable that has nor reference 
To my queſtion —— or ——— 
Car. I'le tell you fir x 
CHMarweod Bea, SO. 
Car. Did vitiouſly affe& her: , 
Woa with his gifts and flatteries,Ipremis'd 
My aſhſtance, but I knew her vertue was not 
Tobecorrupted ina theught, Bea, Hal 


Car. Therefore =— Bog. Whatd'ce ſtudy? -——= : 
| H 2 Car; 
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' Twouldikife her cold face iatolife agen, - 
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Car. Hold —— I would deliuer 
The reſt.jmo your care,it is too ſhamefull 
To cxpre fc 1: iouder then &@ whiſper, 

Mi, With what vnwillimgnefle we diſconer things 

Wearc aſhim'd to owne t Cardona, thudit - 
Ha vs'd bu: balf@rhis fcace in thy conſent, 
And thou hadſ; ne're beene guilty of a finne 
Shou arc ſo loath to-part with,taough « be 
A burden to thy ſcale ; how boldly would. 
Our 1n::ececce picad for'vs? but ſh'as done- 

Bei. Then was Gratiana'; honor fau'd, Car. Vntouclrd, 

Era. Where am loft ; this tory is mare killing 
Thca all my tcalouſics ; Oh Caraon ? 
Goe ſafe firem hence ; but when thou com'ſt at home, - 
Locke thy {clfc vp and languith cill chou dye z 
Thou ſhalt m.ct Im wood in a gloomy fhade ; 
Giue backe this falery. £1. Haue I made good 
Ms promiſe ? dve you find yourcrrord 

Bea, No, I ha found my horror —— has the chaſte | 

And innocent Gratiana drown'd her ſelfc ? 
W hat (a'isfaioncan I pay thy ghoſt? 

Adil; Now doe me right, fir. Bra; She's gone for cucr ; 
And can tho carth {till dwell! a quiet neighbour 
To the rongh Sca, and-not it ſelte be thaw'd 
Into a riuer ? let it. melt co waues 
From hence- forth, that befide ch'tnhabitants,, 
The very Genius of the World may drowne,. 
And not accuſe me for her : Oh Gratiazs | 

Adel, Reſcrue ycurpaflion, andremember what 
T come for. 

Bea. riow (hall I puniſh my vatuſt ſuſpition ? 
Death 1s too poore a thing to ſuffer foz her + 
Some ſpirit guide mc where herbody lyes 
Wichin her watery vrne, although ſcal'd:vp 
With froſt ; my teares are warme,and candifloiue it 
To.letin me and my repeatancet@ ker: 


ww 
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Renew her breath with minc, on herpale lip; 
I dee not thinke, but if fome artery 
Of mine were open'd, and the crimſon fived 
Conmy'd inco her veines, it would agree ;; 
And with a gentle gliding, itcale it (clfe 
Into her hearr, enlifne her dead facu'ties,. 
And with a flatterytice ber ſoule age 
Todwell in her faire tenement.. £4. You loſe 
Your ſclfe in theſe wild fancies ; recollet 
Andqdoe me iuftice.. eas, I am loft ihdeed 
Wirth fruitlefle paſſion : I xethember thee 
And thy defigne age n ; 1 muſt account 
For _MHarwoed's death, is't rot ?alas thou art” 
Too young, and canſt.not fight; I with thau were 
A man of tough and atius finewes, for | 
Thy owne reuenge ſake ; I would praife thee for 
My dcath,to Feaight fell bat nobly by thee : 
Fot [| am burden'd with a weight of life —— 
Stay, didſt net tell me thou hadſt bronght hither 
The budy of young Marwered? Af/. Yes. 

Beas Since a miſtake, not malice, did procure 
Hisifl fate, I will butdrop one funcrall 
Teare vpon his wonnd,and ſoone finiſh A Coffiw 
To doe thee right, Ai. Ye ſhall. brought 124, 

Bee, Does thi incloſe his corps ? how little roome 
Doe we take vp in- death,thaclining,know 
No bounds ? here without curmaring we can 
Be circumſcrib'&;4t is the ſoule that makes vs 
Aﬀec ſuch wanton and irregwiar parhes ; 
W hen that's gone, we are quict as the earth, 
Andthinke no more of wandring' oh Afarwerd: 
Forgiac my angez, thy confeſſion did 
Inuite thy ruinc from me, yet vpon ——— Opens 
My memory foriake me, tis Gratiaxa's 
Jpirit ; baſt thouleft thy h:auenly dwelling 
Tocal! me hence fI waznow comming to thee z: 
Orc but command more haſt,ang I will-congt ic; 
H 3 | New 
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No finne to ſtrike my (elfe, and in the Rtreame 

Ot my owre blood toimitate how thou 

Didit drowne thy ſelfe. Gra. Iam lining, Branford, 
Bea, I know thou art immorcall. Gre, Lining as thou art- 
Bea. Goed Angels doc not mocke mortality. 


Gra. A Came. 

Fea, Toca!ll meto my anſwer how I durſt 
SuſpeR thy chaſtity ; Vie accaſe my ſelfe, 
And totky iniur'd innocence giue me vp 
A willing ſacrifice, Gre, Oh my Beesford | now 
I 2m ouer-bleſt for my late ſufferings z 
I hz uz fo licired my Death with prayers; 
Now I would lize coſee my Beaufordloue me: 
Ic was th; frierd induc'd me to that letter, 
To findeifthy ſutpition bad deſtroy'd 
Allſceds of loye. Bea. Artthounat dead indeed? 
May loclcene ? her band is warme,— fhe breathes 
Agcn — and kiſſes as ſhe wont to dee 
Her Beauferd; art Gratiana? Heauen 
Let me dwell here, vntill my ſoule exhale. 

At:l, Qne ſorrow'sCur'd ; Adilifentbegone, 
Thou haſt beene too long abſent from thy owne. Ex#ti 

Bea. Oh my ioy raviſh'd ſoule 1but where's the youth 
Brought me this bleflirg? vaniſh'd, Gratiana? 
Whereis he? I would hang about his necke to 
Kifle his cheeke; Le wo'not leane me ſo : | 
Gore? ſure it was ſome Angell,was he nor, 
Or doc I dreame this happincfle? wilt notthow | 
Forſake mei0)? Gra, Oh neuer. 

Bea, Within there —— 
Bid he young man returne,and quickly, leſt 
NM y 10y aboue the {| rength of natures ſuffcrarce, 
K:[l me b-: fore Icanexpreſſe my gratitude ; 
Ha febro:git him ? 

Enter Officers. 

Cfſi-, Mr. Beanſerd, Tam lorry weare 

Comaandcd toapprehend your perſon. 


Gra, 
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Gra. Officers, ha ? 
Gffic, You arc ſuſpeRed to haue flaine a 
Gentleman, one Horwoed, 
Bea, Haue I till my effence, ha ? 
Thad aioy was able te make man 
Forget hc could be miſerable. &ffic. Come fir. 
Bea, If c'reextremities did kill, we both 
Shall dycthis very minute. Gra. You ſha'ngt goe, 
Offis, Our authoricy will force him. 
Gra. Y are villaines, murderers : 
Oh my Brauſord ! Bra, Leaue me, Gratiava, 
Gra. Neuer, I'le dye with thee. 
Bea. What can we ſay vntoour miſery ? 
Sau'd inatempeſt that did threaten moſt, 
Arriu'd the harbour,ſhip,and allare loſt. 
Office To the next laftice, E xewnt, 
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Altus Buinti, Scana Prima. 


Enter Sir Tobn Belfare. 


Hether art fled Gratiana? that I can 
Connerfe with none to tell methou art fill 
A mortall ? taken hence by miracle? 
Thouga Angels ſhould intice ker hence takeanen, 
She was fo full of piety to her father, 
She would firſt take her leaue, 
E nter Iſaac ard 4 Phyſician, 

1/a. There he is fir, he canaot chuſe but talke idlely, 
For he has not flept ſince che laſt great miſt, Phy. Milt ? 

Iſs. 1 fir, his daaghter, my young miſtreſſe went away i:'e, 
#nd we Can heare notalenor tidings of her, totell 'you true, T 
would notdiſgrace my old mr. but he is little berter then mad, 

Phy. Vnhappy Gentleman, 

Bel, *Tis ©, he murder'd her; ; 
Fer ke that Gicit would ro her of her honor, 


Bol. 
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Would not fearc afterward to kill Grathera, | 
He ſhail bearraigu'd tgr'r, —— dar where ſhall we 
Ger ho i« ft men enow to make a Tury ? 
1 ha: dari be conſcionable when the Iudge 
I vokes on,and frownes vponthe Verdiat,mcn 
Txt w:!i 0! be corrupted to tauour 
A grcat mans cuidence,bur preferre iaſtice 
: 'Toready mony 20h this age is barren, w—— 
| 1's. Youu heare hkow he talkes. | 
Bc1, But I ha found the way, tis but procuring 
A cquainiace with the forc-man of the Iury, 
Tt. Scfhons bell weathier, he leadsthe reſt 
L kc ſhcepe; when he makes a gap, they follow 
Ic huJdic to his ſentence. ja; Speake to him firs 
Pj. God fruc you,Sir lobn Belfare, 
| B:i, Iam alittic ſerious — doe not trouble me, 
i Py. U'ce not know me?. 
| 


Zel. I neither know,nor care for you, vnlefſe 
You can bc filent, Pby. I'me your neighbor. 
't [/a. Maſter DeQor. — Bel. Away toole, 
| 1/4. No fir,a Phyfition, | 


' Bel, A Phyfition ? can you cure my daughter ? 
[ Pj. Ilir, where is ſhe? 
k Bl, Cannot you find her out by are ? a good 


Ply fician ſhud be acquainted with the Starres 8 
Prethe cre a figure, graue Lfrovemer, 
| Sha't ha the mig,ute ſhe departed; tarne 
% Thy Ephemerides a little, Vie lend 
4 © Three Prolomey, and a ncit of learned Radbbies 
þ To ;udge by « cell me whether ſhebe alinc 
6 Or dead.,and thou ſhalt be my DoRor ;T'c 
Giue thee a round per awww penſion, 
 Andtt eu ſhalt kill me for it; 
Phy, He has a ſtrange De riam. 1/a. Thr: 


Phy. APertigoin's bead. T/a. In his head, ky 


Bel. What fayes the Rauecn ? 
| Jja. Fic ſayes you haue two hard words in your head 


fir, 


Pby, 


The Wedding. 
Phy, Haue you forgot me,fir, I was but late 
Familiar to your knowledge. : 
Bet, Ha? your pardon,gentle fir, I know you now ; 
Impure it to my griefe ;t'hath almoſt made me 
Forget my (clfe. Phy, I cometo viſit you, 
And cannot but be ſorry to behold 
You thus afflicted. Bel, DoRor I am ficke, 
}'me very ficke at heart ; lofle of my daughter, 
I feare, will make me mad ; how long d'ce thinke 
Mans nature's able to refalt it? can 
Your loaec or art preſcribe your friend a Cordiall ? 
No,ne,you cannot, Phy. Sir,be comforted, 
We haue our manly verttic ginen vs 
Toexercilc in ſuch extremes as theſe. 
Bel, As theſe ? why doc you know what tigto 
Loſe a daughter ?you conuerfe with men that 
Are diſcas'd in body ; puniſh'd with a gout 
Or fcaucr: yet {ome of theſe are held 
The ſhames of phyſicke z but to th' mind you can 
Apply no ſalutary medicine - 
My daughter fr, my daughter 
Phy. Was too blame 
Toleane you ſo; loſe not yeur wiſdome for 
Your daughters want of picty. Bel, Speake well 
A*ch dead, foriiaing fhe world not be abſent 
Thus from me ; ſhe waseucr dutifall, 
Tooke plcaſure in obedience : oh my child ? 
But I haue ſtrong ſuſpition by whom | 
Shce's made away, — Zeauford —— 
Pby, How ? | 
Bel. He that pretended marriage — he gaue her 
A wouad before. Phy. Maſter 82aford's newly 
Apprehended for ſome faR,and carried 
'Fore laftice Landby; in my paſſage hither 
i met him gnarded. Fel. Guarded for what ? 
P+y, Somedid whiſper he had kild —— 
8al, Gratians, 
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The Weaaing. 
Oh my girle, my Gratiena | —»——=1/acc, Beavſord is taken, 'tis 
epparant ke hath flaine my daughtet,and ſhannort I reucnge her 
Death ? Vie proſecute the Law with violence againlt him, nor 
teaue the Indge,till hee prononnce his ſentence,then Ile dye ard 
Carry Grattana the newes before him. Fol.ow me; Excunt, 
Ener luſiice Landby avd [ane. 
Int. I cxpe& !inethou wo't reward my care 
Wich thy obed:ence, he's young and wealthy, 
No matter forthoſe idle ceremonies 
Ot wit and court-(hip. /a», Doe lkeare my father ? 
tuft. Re will maintaine chee gallant, Ciry wines 
Are fortunes darlings, gouerac ail,thetr husbands, 
Varicty of plealure,and apparell, 
When ſome of higher titles are oft faine 
To paiwnea Lady-ſhip : thou (ha'r ha Kuwbore, 
{ane, Vertue forbid it 3 you are my father,fir, 
And lower then the earth I haue a heart - 
Pcoftrates ir ſelfe ; I had my being from you, 
Buc Ibeſcech you take it not away 
Agen, by your ſcuerity. 
Inf, How's this? I like it well. abc. 
lane. You haue read many leftures to me, which 
My duty hath recciu'd,and praQtis'd, as 
Precepts from hcanen ; but neuer did I heare 
You preach ſo1ll : you hcretoforedireRted 
My ſtudy to be carefull of my fame, 
Cheriſh deſert, plant my affection on 
Noblenefle, which can onely be {ufficient 
To make it fruitfull,and d'ce counſell now 
To marry a dileaſc ? 
1a. Good | my owne girle 
What is'tyon ſaid? ha? 5 
lane. For the man himſelfe 
Is ſuch a poore and miſerable thing — 
laf. But ſuch another word, and [ take off 
My blefling : how now 1aze? 7, Alas, I feare 
He is 1n earneſt ; marry me to my graue, 


(i | 
S. 
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Thel Vedaling; 


To that you ſhall haue my conſent ; oh doe hot 
Bnforcc me tobe euilty of a falſe 
Vow, both to hcauen and Angels; on my knees —— 
1s. Humble your heart,riſe and corre& your ſulleancdle, 
Iam refolu'd ; would you be facrific'd 
To an vnthrift,that will dice away his skinne, 
Rather then want to ſtake at Ordinaries ? 
Conſume what I haue gather d,at a breake- faſt 
Or moraings draught? and when you hateem'd for him; 
Turne Semptrefle to find milke and clouts for babies : 
Foot ſtockingsto maintaine him in the Compter Þ 
Or if this faile, cre& a baudy Citadell, 
Well man'd, which fortified with demy-Canom 
Tobacco-pipes, may raiſe you toa fortune, 
T ogether with the trade. — 
Tawe, Oh my cruell (tarres ! 
1«f. Star me no ſtars, 1'le haue my wil ——<= 
[ane, One minute hath ruin'd all my hope, C3{/:/cu2 
Was cryell thus to mocke me- 
Enter Captaine, Hawer, Lodaw, Rawbone,and Canulice. 
Cap, Vnckle Cap. + Inflewhiſpers 
Raw, Jaſper, whatcaſeamlT in ? 
Har, Be wiſe & keep your counſcel,is not all for your honor? 
Ld. Laly, I hope by this time you are able todiltinguiſh a 
difterence berweene Rawbone and my (clfe. 
Cam, I fndelittle, 
Cap. FX ou ſhall doe noble fir. 
Infl. Mr, Rawbone, the onely man 1n my wiſhes: 
My nephew giues you vaitant, your merit 
O're-ioyes me, and to ſhew how much I value 
Your worth, my daughter's yours, Vie ſee yon 
Marricd this morning, c're we part; receiue hin 
Into yeur boſome, /ave, or loſe me cuer. 
Jane, 1 obey fir : will my father cexen himſelfe ? 
Has, Ha,doc I dreame ? TAC 
Row, Dreamc quotha,this is a pritty dreame. 
Inft. Maſter Lodam, I hope you'll not repine at his fortune: _ 
I 2 Raw 


0 
® 
- 


- 


_. 


I97CTZ 


—Y 4. 
RE +. 45S Tapes AS 
; - hg *&% yg 
d 


.- wy of »  - * 4 - T * - ry 
” »” — On 
=... CE = _ os x ——— * " Qs , A 44 


«We 3+ tne > De A Ca 


TheWeaaing; 


Rav. But Rawbone will pine,and repine if this be not a dreame: 


Lo4. I allow it,and will dine with you- (4m, And I. 
Ras, laſper : no, will no body know me ? 
Iufb. Let's lole no time, I haue no quiet tell 
I call him ſonne. Raw. Maſter [uſfice doe me right ; 
You doe not know who Iam — [ am 

Tuft. An Afle, fir, are you not ? what make you pratling ? 

Raw, Sit, = 
Noble Captaine,a word, I xm 
Your man is ſaucy, fir. 

Raw. Thenl am aſlcepe. Cap. I forget Gratiana. 

Is. Colcen, you ſhall ſupply my plice at Church, while I 
prepare for your returne, ſome guefts we mult have ——nay, 
nay, hafte, the morne growes old, wee'il ka'cra Wedding day. 

Has, Here's a blefſing beyond hope, : 

Raw, Surc I amaſlcepe, I will ce'ne walke with emtillmy 
dtca nc be out. | 

Enter Beawford, Officers, 1arwoed aiſtniſcd, 
Keeper, Gratiana. 
Tyuft. Mr. Feaufors welcome,and Gratiana, 

_ Bea, You will repent your curteiie, I am 
Preſented an offender to you. 

Offi. Yes,and pleaſe your worſhip,he is accus'd. I»ft. How? 

Gre. Sir, you haue charity, bel:cue *cm not ; 

They doe confpire to take away his life. 

Keep. May it picaſe you vnderitand, he has kild 
A Gentleman ,0NE A1arwoud,in oor Parke; 

I found him woundcd mortally, though before 
Hedyed, hedid confefle. Fea. Vrec it no farther, 
T'le faue the trouble of examination, 

And yecld my ſelfe vp gailty. Gre. For heauens lake 
Beleeuc him nor, he 1san enemy 

To his owne life ; deare Branford, what d'ce meane 
To caſt your ſclfe away : y are more vamercifull 


Cap. ACoxcombe. 


' Then thoſe that doe accufe you, thenthe Law 


It (elfe ; far at the worlt that can but finde 
Yeuguilty at the laſt, too ſoone for me 
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The Wedding, 


Tobedinided from you, 
Bea, Oh Gratiass! I call heanen to witnefle, 
Though my miſ-fertunc made me thinke before, 
My life a tedioas and painetul! trouble, 
My very ſoulc a laggage,and tos heaty 
For me tocarry, now I with co line, 
Toliue for thy ſake, till my haire were ſiluer'd 
With age ;toliuc till thou wo'dfſt ha me dye, 
And wert a weary of me : For I neuer 
Could by the ſeruice of one life, reward 
Enough thy louc, norby the ſuffering 
The puniſhmeac of age and time,doc peatance 
Sufficient for my intury ; but my fate 
Hurcies me ſrom thee ; then accept my death 
A fatisf2Qtion for that finne I could not 
Redecme aliue; I cannot but confefle 
The acculation. 
Enter Sw John Belfare and 1ſaac. 
Bl, Tuſtice,iuſticc, I will have iuſtice : 
Ha, Gratiava! Gra. Oh my dearc father ——— 
Bel. Artaline ? oh my1oy ! it growes 
Too mighty for me, I mult weepe a little 
To ſaue my heart, — 
Iſa, My young miſtreſle altue ? Exits 
Gra, If cuer you lou'd Gratiana,plead for Branford, 
H'as beene abus'd by a villaine,alls diſcoucrd, 
Weauc renew'd hearts, and noFF I fcare Lſhall 
Loſec him agen, accus'd here for the death 
Of Harwood, that was cauſe of all onr ſufferings 
Bel. T ha not wep: enough for toy, Gratiens, 
That th'art aliuc yet — I ynderſtand nothing 
Beſide this comfort. Gra. Deare fir,recoHe, 
And ſecond me. 1». The: fat confeſt,all hope 
Will be a parpon,fir, may be procur'd:: 
Sir 1oby — y*are come 1n a fad time; 
Gre. What is the werſt you charge him with ? 
Keep. He has flaine a Gentleman, 77 
=: + _ fv}, 
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The Wedding, 


Is/?. No common treſpaſle. 

Gra, He has dene juſtice. /»ff, How ? 

Gre. A publike bencfir to tis Country in'r, 
1u/?. killing a man ? her ſorrow ouerthrowes 


Her rcaſon. Gre. Heare me, /1arwoed was a villaine. 


A rebcjl vnto vertue, a prophaner 

Of friendſhips ſacred lawes, a murderer 
Ot vicgin chaſtity, againſt whoſe malice 
Not innocence could hope protection ; 
Burt like a Bird grip'd by an Eagles talent, 


Ic groaning dyes. 


W hat puniſhment can yen inflik on him, 
That in contempt of nature,and religion, 
Intorces breach of loue, of holy vowes ?. 
Sets them at warre, whole hearts were married 
Ina full congregation of Angels: 
I know you will not ſay but ſuch deſeruc 
Todye; yet /1arweod being dead, yon reach 
Your fury to his heart that did this benefic. 

Bea, Oh Gratiana 7 if I may notliue 
Toenioy thee here, I would thou hadſt beene dead 
Tndced, for in alittle time we fhn'd 
Ha met each other in another world : 
Bar fince [ goe before thee, I will carry 
Thy praiſe along: and if my ſoule forget not- 
What it hath lou'd, when it conuerſt with men, 
I will ſo talke of thee among the bleſt, 
T hat they ſhall be in lone with thee, and deſcend 
In holy ſhapes,to wooe thee tocome thither 
An4be of their ſociety ; doe not veile thy beauty 
W ith ſuch a ſhowre, keepe this ſoft raine 
To watcr ſome more loſt and barren garden, 
Leſt you deſtroy the ſpring, which nature made 
Tobea wonder inthy cheeke. 

Infl. Where is Marweod: body ? Mar, Here fir. 

Omner, Ale! Atil, Ha, IAurwoed ? 

Mar, Alivz,as gled to fee thee,astheu art 
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The Wedding. 
To know thy ſelfe acquitted for my death; 
W hich I of purpoſe by this honeſt friend, 
To whoſe cure [ owe my life, made you beleeur, 
T' incceaſc our ioy at meeting : for you Lady, 
You are a woman — yet you might ha beene 
Lefl: violent in your pleading, doe not 
Engage me palt reſpe&s of mine,or your owne hong7., 
Gre, Mine is abone thy malice ; I hauc a breaſt 
Impenetrable, 'gainft which, thou fondly ayming, 
Thy arrowes but recoyle iato thy bofome, 
And leane a wouad. 
B-a, Friend we hiue found thy errour. 
ar, Let itbe minc,we hauc had ſtormes already. 
Gra. - Tell me,iniurious man, for in thispreſence 
You muſt acquit the honour you accus'd, 
Diſcharge thy payſon here,inhumane Traytor. 
Bea. Thou wo't aske her forgiueneffe,ihc's all chaſk ty. 
CAtar, Why d'ce tempt me thus ? 
Bel. It was ill done,far. - 
Inft. Accuſc her to her face. 
Atar, So,fo, you ſee I am filent fill, 
Gre. You arc too full of gailt toexcuſe your treachery. 
Mar, Then farwellall reſpets, and heare me tell 
Thisbold and inſoleat woman, that ſo late | 
Made triumph in my death. 
Ari, Oh fir proceed not, 
Youdoe not declare your felfe of generous birth, 
Thus openly toaccuſc a Gentlewoman, 
Were ica truth, | 
Gra. He may throw foyle at heanen, 
And as ſoone ſtaine 1t; 
Aer. Sirra boy, who made you fo peremptory ? 
He would be whipt. 
Atl, With what? I am not arm'd, 
You ſec, bat your big language would not fright 
My youth, were tt befricnded with a fword; 
You ſhould fing cthea I would dare to pron it 
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The Wedding. 


A falſe-hoed on your perſon. 

1, How now Abſent | 

A1ar. Hath my love made me thus ridiculous, 
Beasuferd, that will ſuffer ſuch a boy 
Toefront me? then againlt all che world 
I r:{c an enemy,and dehfie his valour, 

Dares iuftifie Grat1arne vertuous. 
Enter Iſaac and (ardona. 
I/a. Belceuc your eyes» 
Car. My daughter aliuc ? 
Ob my dearc heart ! i? 

Atar. You arc come opportunely, 
C'erdexa ſpcake the truth, as thou wouldft not 
Eat my ponyard ; 1s not Gratiana 
A finfull woman? 

(ar. What meanes ſarword, ha ? 
Bel. Ia8mina labyrinth, 
Car. Hold, I confefle —— 
You n uzr did enioy Gratiana,. Mar. Ha ? 

C.r. Let aot our ſhame be publike, fir, you ſhall 
Haue the whole truth; oh that my tcares were able 
To waſh my finne away won with your promiſes, 
] did, in hope to make my ſelfe a fortune, 

And get a husband for my child,with much 
Blacke oratory, wooe ry daughterto 

Supply Gratiana': bed, whom with that 
Circumſtance,you enioy'd,that you beleeu'd 

It was the Virgin you deſir'd, Bed. 1s'c poffible ? 

CHMar. Iam ata confuſion; where's this daughter ? 

Car, She with the feare (as Iconceiue) of her 
Difhonour, taking a few Iewels with her, 

Went from me, I know not whither, by thistime 
Dead, if not more vnhappy in her fortune. 

Mar. Into how many finnes hath laſt engag'd me ? 
Is there a hope you can forgiue,and yon, | 
And ſhe whom I baue moſt diſhoner'd ; 

I neucr had a conſ@ence till now, 
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The Wedding; 
To be grien'd for her ; 1 will hide my felfe i 
. {From all the World. 214. Stay fir —— 
Gra. You heare this, Brawford, farher —— 
Bea. This ſhe confeft to me,thongh I conceal'd 
From thee the errour ; Harwood dead,their ſhame 
-"Waeuld not ha ginen ay life aduantage ; now 
We haue o're-come the malice of onr fate, 
I hope you'll call me ſonne. 
Bel, Both my lou'd children; 
Jef, I congratulate your 10y> 
ar. Branford, Centlemen, 
This 13a woman ; Z«cþel, your daughter, 
Thee too much iniar'd maid : oh pardon me | 
Welcome both to my knowledge,and my hearts 
Car, Oh my childe, 
; 1s/#. My ernant proac a woman: 
Bel, You'll marry her. 
AL1zr. It thall begin my recompence: 
Lead you to Church, wee'll fiad the Prieſt mere workes 
Iuff. He has done ſome already,for by this time 
T hane a daughter marricd to young Haver, 
That walk'd in Rawbones liuery, they're return'd. 
Enter Captaine, Haxer, Jane, Lodam,and Cametion, 
Has. Father yeur pardon,though you meant me not 
Your ſonne, yet I muſt call your daughter, wite : 
{ Here Irefigne my Citizen. Bel. Young Haner, 
1s. My bleſſing on you both, 
FEES meant it ſo; a letter rooke offthis 
| Diſguiſe before ; nay,here are more couples, 
|  Enow toplay at Barley-breake, 
Raw. Maſter Ledam,yonand I are in hell. 
Zed. How ? Han. Yonand Iare friends. 
Zod, I knew by inſtinR, I had no quarrellts thee; 
Art thou Rawboxe? 
Ray. Tam notdranke ——— 
Lod. No, but chon art diſguis'd fhrewdly. 
Raw, 1 yionnot belceuc Iam ayake: 
K 
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_ Cop. I, we may'come backe, and take himnapping. 
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ThelWaaaing. 
This is not poſſible. Bee, Leaue off ts wonder,Captaine? | 
Cop. Surethis is a dreame. 
Rew. As ſure as you are there Captaine, 'las wee doe but 
w2lke 2nd talke inour fleepe all this while, | 
Bel. Away,away- | - 
Led. T, todinner bullics» 
Raw. D'ce heare, Gentlemen, before you goe, does no-body 
know me who am [? whoam 1? | | 
1u#. You are maſter Rawbove,fir,that wonld haue married my 
daughter, thar is now wite, Itakeir, to this Gentleman, your | 
ſeeming ſeruant, : | 
Raw, Dreame en,dreame on : 1a/per, make much a'ch wench 
now th'aft got herz am not I finely guld ? 
Has. I thinke (0, 
Raw, Dreame on together,a good ict yſaith, he thinks all this 
38 truce now. 
Cap, Arc not you then awake ſir? | 
Raw. No marry am I not,fir. We; 
Cap. What d'ec thinke a' that ſir? kicks bims | 
Raw. That fir? now doc I dreame thar TI am kickt. 
Cap. Youdoe not feele it then, 
Rev. Kicke,kicke your hearts our. 
Led. Say you lo, let my foot be intoo then. | _ 
Raw. Sare I ſhall cry out inmy ſleep — what a long night tis. 
Bel. SEt One 


©, we mm 


Bea, Come Gratiana, - 
My ſoules beſt halfe,let'styethe ſacred knot 
Solongdeferr'd; nener did two loners 


_ Mee: in ſolittle time ſo many changes: 


Our Wedding day is come, the ſorrowes paſt 
Shall give ow preſent ioy more heancnly caſts Ereve):; 


Rawbone, 
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Entlemen +=Pray be fauourable to wake 2 Foole Dorman 
2mengſt yee; I ha beene kickt, and kickt to that purpoſe; 
m&y be, they knock'd at the wrong dore,my braines are aſleepe 
in the Garret: I muſt appcalc from their feer ro your hands, 
there ts no way but ong, you muſt clap me, and c'ap me ſoundly ; 
Fec heare, I ſhall hardly come romy ſelfe elſe. 

Ob fince my caſe withent you deſperate ſtands, 

Wahc ave with the loud nuwficke of your bands: Few, 
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